THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


Vol.  XXV. 


DECEMBER  15,   1890. 


No.  24. 


CONTENTS : 

YOUNG  PEOPLES  HISTORY  OF  THE  HEBREWS  (Illustrattd) Cactus  737 

TITO'S  CHRISTMAS  EVE J.  S.  742 

"  WASEL"  DARROW Martha  Cox  744 

DEATH J.C.  748 

A  DISGUISED  HERO F.  M.  Johnson  748 

IN  TEMPTATION:— A  Christmas  Story  from  German  Life Weiss  Wenig.  750 

GLOBE  GLEANINGS— History  of  Matches.      A    Cruel   Test.      Sit    Erect.      A   Juvenile    Heroine. 

Gladstone  in  1839.     An  Unsafe  Locksmith.     A  Turkish  Shopkeeper W.  W.  757 

THE  MOUNTAIN  STREAM E.  F.  Parry  761 

EDITORIAL  THOUGHTS  :— Suggestions  for  Christmas 762 

ADVENTURES  OF  A  SHOE M.  V.  M.  763 

GEYSERS  AND   HOT  SPRINGS  {Illustrated) 767 

TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES:— Suggestions  about  Church  Schools The  Editor  770 

HAPPINESS  IN  SELF-HELP:--A  Christmas  Story  with  a  Moral       C.  772 

THE   TONIC    SOL-FA  SYSTEM    OF    MUSICAL   NOTATION      ;  776 

FOR  OUR  LITTLE  FOLKS:— To  our  Young  Artists 778 

The  Young  Folks'  Stories : — Grandma's  Christmas "Brownie"  779 

Punished  for  Disobedience P.  ygz 

Questions  and  Answers  on  Church  History 782 

One  of  the  Children's  Friends Lula  773 

A  CARISTMAS  CAROL E.  F.  P.  784 


F.  Auerbach  &  Bor. 

Dry   Goods,    Fancy    Goods,   Millinery, 
Carpets,   Shoes,  Etc. 


Established  1864. 


THE  Fflif^, 

First  door  u-est  of  Clock  on  First  South  Street, 

The  great  Bargain  and  Novelty  Store  of  Salt  Lake 
City,  carry  a  large  line  of  House  Furnishing  Goods  in 
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WHERE    YOU    SHOULD    GO. 

If  vou  do  not  know  where  the  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR  OFFICE  is  consult  this  map.     The  black  spot  rep- 
resents the  place  where  it  is  situated,  and  indicate  ■  that  it  is  filled  up  with  new  goods  wliicU  are  offered  at  low  prices. 


OUR     SPECIALTIES  : 

Books, 
Stationery  and  Toys, 

Church  Works, 
Sunday    School    and 
Missionary  Supplies, 

Book  and  Job 
Printing  and  Binding, 

Can  supply  the  trade  with 
all  kinds  of  Books,  Stationery 
and  Toys. 
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We  invite  Special  at- 
tention just  now  to  our 
large  assortment  of  new 
goods  for  the  holidays. 
"We  have  an  unusually 
large  variety  of  Picture 
Books,  as  well  as  Stand- 
ard Works,  Histories, 
Biographies,  etc. 

Call  and  examine 
our  goods  and  get  prices 


PROSPECTUS 

—FOR 

VOLUME    TWENTY-SIX 

jUVENILEjm^RUCTOR 

\JLJE  take,  pleasure  in  presenting  the  names  of  the  following  eminent  persons  who 
^^"    have  kindly  promised  to  contribute  to  the  columns  of  the  magazine  during  the 
year  1891 : 

JOSEPH  F.  SMITH,  LOREJfZO  SJ^OW, 

FRAJVKLIJY  D.  RICHARDS,    MOSES  THATCHER. 
JOHK  W.  YOUJSTG,  Railway  Magnate, 
JOHJ^'  T.  CAIME,  Delegate  to  Congress, 

F.  S.  RICHARDS,  Attorney  for  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  L.  D.  S. 
C.   W.  PEJYROSE,  Editor  Deseret  JVews, 
JOHJY  JYICHOLSOJV,  Associate  Editor  Deseret  Mews, 
PROF.  KARL  G.  MAESER,  Superintendent  Church  Academies, 
DR.  JAMES  E.  TALMA  GE.  Principal  of  S.  L.  Stake  Academy, 
PROF.  J.  M.  TAJVJYER,  Piincipal  of  B.   Y.  College,  Logan, 
JOHJY  C.  GRAHAM,  Editor  Territorial  Enquirer, 
ROBERT  W.  SLOAAi\  Editor  of  Utah  Journal. 
EMMELIJYE  B.    If  ELLS,  Editor  Woman's  Exponent, 
FRAJVK  J.  CAJyWOJV,  Manager  Ogden  Standard, 
JOHJy  Q.  CAJVJYOJY,  Editor  Ogden  Standard, 
LIEUT.   RICHARD    W.  YOUJ^'G,  Graduate  of  West  Point  and 

Attorney  at  Law, 
PROF.  E.  STEPHEJVS,  Leader  Tabernacle   Choir  and  Musician, 
THOS.  McIMTYRE,  Musical  Leader  and  Composer, 
ED  WLJV  F.  PARR  Y,  Author  and  Composer, 
J.  DOJY  CARLOS  YOUJVG,  CJutrch  Architect, 
EDWARD   W.  TULLIDGE,  Hisorian, 

JOHJf  MORGAJV,  formerly  President  of  Southern  States  Mission, 
SEYMOUR  B.   YOUJ\G,  Physician  and  Surgeon, 
RUDGER  CLAJf'SOJV,  President  of  Bo.x  Elder  Stake, 
GEORGE  REYA'VLDS,  Autlwr  of  Story  of  the  Book  of  .Mormon,  etc., 
JOS.  H.  DEAJY,  J.  M.  SOJAHL,  F.  F.  HIJYTZE,  and  jnany  more. 
WEST  POIMT  AJVD  THE  ARMl '. 

A  prominent  and  delightful  feature  of  the  coming  volume  will   be  a  series  of  articles  under  the  above   title,  by 
Iiieut«iiaiit  Richard  W.  Youiijj,  whose  personal  experience  will  be  most  useful  and  interesting. 

Prof.  James  E.  Talmage  will  contribute  a  series  of  articles,  which  will  be  illustrated,  on 

POPULAR  SCIEJYTIFIC  TOPICS. 

The  latest  scientific  discoveries  concerning  the  planetary  system,  the  ocean,  the  land,  plants  and   animals  will   also 
receive  treatment  In  a  manner  to  impress  the  minds  of  all. 

The  very  important  and  timely  subject  of 

NATIONALISM 

will  receive  thorough  treatment  from  the  able  and  facile  pen  of  Kditur  ChaH.  W.  Peurose. 


SERIAL  STORIES  FOUNDED  ON  FACTS 

are  promised  by  several  of  our  ablest  writers.     They  will  be  prepared  in  a  pleasing  way,  and  contain  much  of  value 
for  all  readers. 

OUR  MUSICAL  DEPARTMENT 

will  continue  to  be  a  leading  and  interesting  feature  of  the   magazine.     Some  of  our   ablest  teachers  and  composers 
have  promised  to  contribute  to  this  department. 

OUR  ILLUSTRATIONS 

will  be   of  the  best  and  greatest  variety.     New  designs  are  now  under  preparation  which  will  appear  exclusiv&ly  in 
this  magazine. 

The  above  is  only  a  PARTIAL  list  of  the  interesting  and  valuable  matter   which  we  design  to    furnish  our 
patrons  in  Vol.  26  (1891)  of  the  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 

REMEMBER,  the  above  subjects,  though  treated  by  persons  of  great  literary 
ability,  will  be  presented  in  a  manner  to  rivet  the  attention  of  young  people,  and 
not  pass  beyond  their  understanding. 

Issued  Semi-Monthly.       $2  PER  YEAR.       Send  in  Subscriptions  early. 

A.   H.  CflKl^O]^,  GEOl^GE  Q.  CflflflOfJ, 


BUSINESS    MANAGER. 


EDITOR. 


Send  all  orders  to  the  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR  OFFICE,  24  E.  South  Temple  St.,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah, 
and  remit  money  by  Express  money  order,  registered  letter,  bank  draft  or  P.  O.  order. 


Only  till  Jafiaary  31st,  1891, 

DOES  THE  FOIiliOUllHG  REIVIfl^pBliE  OPpEH  HOIiO  GOOD. 


FOR  ALL  MONEY  RECEIVED  ON  OR  BEFORE  THE  ABOVE  DATE  WE  WILL  SEND 


The  Juvenile  Instructor  for  1891,  apd  a  copy  of  "The  Poetical  Writings 

F.  Whitney,"  cloth,  retail  price  $1..50,  total  retail  price,  $3.50,  our  offer, 

postpaid.  Retailprice. 

Juvenile    Instrootoe,   Vol.  26,  f2.00  Poetical  Writings,  leather  gilt,             |2.00  |4.00 

"  "               "            morocco  extra  gilt,  2.50  4.50 

"  "Life  of  Joseph  Smith,"  cloth,  3.00  5.00 

"  "            "            "          leather,  4.00  6.00 

"  "           "           "    morocco  extra  gilt,  5.00  7.00 

"  Mammoth  Cyclopaedia,  4  vols.,  paper,  2.00  4.00 

"  "Kirtland  to  Salt  Lake,"    cloth,  1..50  3.50 

"  "                       "               leather,  2.00  4.00 

"                        "                      "         gilt,  2.50  4.50 

"  Standard  Atlas  of  the  World,  4.50  6.50 

"  Tullidge's  History  of  Northern  Utah 

and  Southern  Idaho,  half  morocco,  5.00  7.00 

"  "            "            "            lull  mor.  gt,  6.00  8.00 

"  Life  of  Heber  C.  Kimball,  cloth,  2.50  4.50 

"  "                       "                   half  leather,  3.00  5.00 

"  "                     "            full  leather  gilt,  4.00  6.00 

"  "                     "       morocco  extra  gilt,  5.00  7.00 


of  (). 
$3.00, 

Our  ofer. 
$3.40 
3.75 
4.00 
4.75 
5.50 
2.75 
3.00 
3.40 
3.75 
4.00 

5.00 
5.75 
3.75 
4.20 

4.75 
5.50 


REMEMBER:    In   order  to  get  the   benefit  of  the  above  offer  the  Cash  must 
accompany  each  order. 

Address  all  orders  to 

JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR   OFFICE, 

8ait  Lake  City,   Utah. 


O  ^1  ^"^^  BIOGRAPSIES      f  '"^  1  y\ 

of  some  of  the  Noble  Dead  among  the  Saints  will  be  prepared  by  surviving  relatives  or  friends. 

TRA  VELS  FAR  AJVI)  ^^EAR, 

will   be   ably   presented   by   such    Elders   and    other  able   persons    who  have  widely  traveled  and   are  frequently 
taking  jaunts  abroad. 

THE  WORLD'S  FAIR  AJYD  ITS  PROSPECTS 

will  receive  careful  treatment  from  EjdJCoi*  FraiLk  J,  CaniLOUf  whose  project  for  a  magnificent  ground  map  of  the 
United  Slates  as  the  chief  distinctive  feature  of  the  Fair  has  recently  received  so  much  favorable  attention. 

MISSIOJVAR  Y  EXPERIEJVCES. 

Elder  John  Morgan  has  promised  to  furnish  a  series  of  articles  on  the  above  subject.     Other  men  of  long 
and  varied  service  in  the  field  will  also  contribute  to  this  department. 

HEALTH  TOPICS. 

Dr.  Seymovu*  B.  Young  has  kindly  consented  to  prepare  articles,  which  all  can  understand,  giving  simple 
instructions  concerning  the  care  of  our  bodies,  the  care  of  the  sick,  etc. 

RAIL  W'A  Y  B  UILDIJVG 

will  receive  attention  from  that  successful  and  far-seeing  railway  magnate.  Elder  John  W.  Young. 

HEAL  THY  HO  USES. 

Our  Church  Architect,  under  this  head,  will  give  general  instructions  as  to  how  our  homes  should  be  constructed 
for  health  and  comfort,  and  occasional  designs  will  be  presented. 

EXPERIENCES  IJV  THE  "PEJV." 

President  Rudger  Clawson,  one  of  the  early  sufferers  for  conscience  sake,  will  supply  interesting  matter 
under  this  head.     His  articles  will  be  v.aluable  and  interesting.     Others  will  add  to  this  department. 

ILLUSTRATED  BOOK  OF  MORMON  ARTICLES. 

We  will  present  the  pictures  which  will  hereafter  be  issued  as  a  Book  of  Mormon  Chart  for  Sunday  School  use, 
and  Elder  George  Reynolds  will  furnish  the  subject  matter  thereto. 

OUR  HEROINES,  DEAD  AND  LIVING. 

Sister  Emmeliue  B.  Wells  will  provi^Je  the  biographies  of  some  of  the  most  noted  and  heroic  women  of  the 
times. 

FOREIGN  TOPICS. 

Prof.  J.  M.  Tanner  will  prepare  for  the  benefit  of  our  numerous  readers  a  series  of  papers  on  current 
events  of  importance. 

SAMOAN  SCENES  AND  INCIDENTS 

will  receive  careful,  instructive  and  interesting  treatment  from  Elder  Joseph  H.  Deaii. 

THE  OPPORTUNITIES  01   YOUTH 

will  be  the  title  of  a  series  of  valuable  articles  from  the  pen  of  the  gifted  Dr.  Karl  G.  3Iaeser,  who  will  also  furnish 

VALUABLE  ITEMS  FOR  CHURCH  ACADEMIES  AND  SCHOOLS, 

whiL-h  every  teacher  should  read  and  carefully  preserve. 

The  long  residence  of  Editor  John  C.  Graham  in  Utah,  and  his  association  with  the  drama  for  so  many 
years  will  enable  him  to  handle  in  a  maslerly  manner  the  subject  of 

SOCIAL  AMUSEMENTS  IN  THE  EARLY  DAYS  OF  UTAH. 
REMIJVISCEA'CES  OF  THE  PALESTIJVE  MISSIOJV. 

Elder  J.  M.  Stojahl  will  glean  from  his  valuable  notes  which  he  collected  while  on  a  mission  in  the  Orient 
some  instructive  and  interesting  matter  for  our  readers. 

BUSINESS  FOR  BOYS. 

Under  this  head  we  will  give  examples  of  men  who  have  succeeded  in  business,  and  their  methods  of  obtaining 
success.  We  will  also  present  the  advantages  and  disadvantages  of  various  occupations,  by  men  who  have  worked 
at  them. 

WORK  FOR  GIRLS 

will  lie  a  department  wherein  suggestions  will  be  made  how  girls  can  apply  themselves  to  useful  and  profitable  pursuits 

HOW  TO  MAKE  MONEY 

We  will  here  tell  how  men  have  obtained  and  invested  their  means  in  such  a  way  as  to  bring  them  wealth. 
The  Editor  will  continue  to  present  his 

EDITORIAL   THOUGHTS  AND  TOPICS  OF  THE   TIMES, 

which  have  heretofore  proved  of  so  much  interest  to  our  readers. 

THE  PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT 

will  receive  the  careful  attention  of  able  writers,  and  many  new  features  will  be  introduced  during  the  year  which  wil 
be  sure  to  interest  and  instruct  the  children, 


NEW    BOOKS 


F^OR- 


Sunday  School  Classes, 

Primary  Associations, 

plnd  the   hotv^e. 


JUST    WHAT    IS    NEEDED! 


The  demand  for  new  matter  for  use  in  the  primary  classes  in  our  Sunday  Schools,  and 
in  the  Primary  Associations,  has  induced  us  to  have  prepared  the  following  named  books, 
which  are  now  in  press  and  will  soon  be  ready  for  delivery: 


SIMPLE 
BIBLE    STORIES. 

ILLUSTRATED. 

This  book,  as  its  name  indicates,  contains 
Bible  narratives,  illustrated  with  numerous 
engravings.  The  stories  are  related  in  sim- 
ple language,  and  can  be  understood  by  the 
smallest  children.  Books  of  this  character 
published  in  the  east  are  not  entirely  suited  to 
the  wants  of  our  schools  and  associations, 
hence  our  reason  for  issuing  this  work. 
Price,  30  Cents,  Postpaid. 


MORAL    STORIES 

FOR 

LITTLE  FOLKS. 

A  number  of  carefully  selected,  attractive 
stories,  each  one  of  which  teaches  a  useful 
lesson.  The  stories  are  adapted  to  the  ca- 
pacity of  young  children.  Children's  atten- 
tion can  be  attracted  more  readily  and  they 
can  be  taught  more  effectually  by  means  of 
illustrative  narratives  than  in  any  other  way. 
We  recommend  this  book  for  school  or  home. 
Price,  50  Cents,  Postpaid. 


THE    MODEL    ROLL    BOOK. 

An  improved  method  of  keeping  a  record  of  attendance.  For  Sunday  School  classes, 
Primary  Associations  and  other  organizations.  The  advantage  of  this  book  is  it  can  be  used 
for  a  full  year  without  re-entering  the  names  each  quarter,  as  in  the  old  method,  h  great 
deal  of  time  is  thus  saved,  and  the  keeping  of  a  record  of  attendance  is  made  very  simple. 
One  book  will  last  four  years,  and  the  price  is  remarkably  low. 

Price,   15  Cents,  Net,   Postpaid. 


Published    and   foP   Sale    at    the 

JUVENILE    INSTRUCTOR    OFFIOE, 

Salt     Lake     City,     Utah. 


Digitized  by  tine  Internet  Arcliive 

in  201T  witln  funding  from 

Corporation  of  tine  Presiding  Bishop,  Tine  Churcln  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints 
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YOUNG  PEOPLE'S  HISTORY   OF  THE 
HEBREWS. 


(CONCLUDED   FR0M   PAGE  711.) 

THE    darkness,    and    the    convulsions    of 
nature  caused;  feelings  of  great  conster- 
nation and  fear  in  the  people    vvho  had  been 


Hearing  He  had  predicted  that  He  would 
rise  on  the  third  day,  a  great  stone  was  caused 
to  be  placed  before  the  mouth  of  the  cave 
where  He  had  been  buried  by  Joseph  of 
Arimathea,  a  good  and  just  man  who  had_ob- 
tained  possessioji  of  His  body  after  the 
crucifixion.       Before    this  cave  a   guard  was. 


THE   RUINS   OF   THE   L'OLISEII.M  WHERE   MANY   CHRISTIANS   WERE   ANCIENTLY   SLAIN. 


the  means  of  bringing  about  Jesus'  death. 
Jew  and  Gentile  alike  were  seized  with  fear 
and  trembling.  It  began  to  dawn  upon  their 
understandings  that  possibly  they  might  have 
been  mistaken,  and  had  slain  a  just  rather 
than  an  unjust  man,  the  Christ,  rather  than 
an  imposter. 


placed,  that  the  disciples  might  not  carry  off 
the  body  and  give  out  that  He  had  risen  from 
the  dead. 

Notwithstanding  their  precautions,  on  the 
morning  of  the  third  day,  when  Mary 
Magdalene,  Mary  the  mother  of  Jesus,  and  a 
woman    named    Salome    came    to    visit    the 
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sepulchre,  they  were  astonished  to  find  the 
great  stone  rolled  away,  and  the  guard  fled. 
Upon  entering  the  sepulchre,  they  found  a 
young  man  sitting  on  the  right  side  of  where 
the  body  of  Jesus  had  Iain.  He  was  clothed 
in  a  long,  white  robe.  Frightened  at  his 
appearance,  they  were  about  to  flee,  when  he 
said  to  them:  "  Fear  not  ye;  fori  know 
that  ye  seek  Jesus,  which  was  crucified.  He  is 
not  here  for  he  has  risen.  Come,  see  the  place 
where  the  Lord  lay." 

He  then  sent  them  away,  bidding  them 
make  known  the  circumstances  to  the  disciples 
of  Jesus ;  also  that  He  had  gone  before  them 
into  Galilee,  and  would  see  them  soon.  Then 
the  women  fled,  for  they  were  much  frightened 
at  these  strange  occurrences.  A  little  later 
Jesus  appeared  to  Mary  Magdalene.  During 
His  life-time,  Christ  had  at  one  time  cast 
seven  devils  from  this  same  Mary  Magdalene. 
She,  with  her  sister  Martha,  and  their  brother 
Lazarus,  had  been  His  friends  and  companions, 
and  many  hours  of  His  time  had  been  spent 
in  their  humble  dwelling. 

Christ  appeared  to  His  disciples  as  He  had 
promised  them.  They  were  seized  with  fear 
on  His  appearance,  and  would  not  believe  it 
was  Him  until  He  showed  them  the  wounds 
of  the  nails  in  His  hands  and  feet,  and  of 
the  spear  in  His  side.  He  also  ate  and  drank 
with  them,  showing  that  even  in  the  im- 
mortal state,  the  body  is  capable  of  perform- 
ing its  physical  functions,  as  in  the  mortal. 

Jesus  blessed  His  disciples,  and  commanded 
that  they  should  go  out  into  the  world  and 
preach  His  gospel.  He  then  vanished  from 
their  sight,  and  was  taken  into  heaven  where 
"He  sat  on  the  right  hand  of  His  Father." 

When  the  guards,  trembling  and  affrighted, 
fled  from  the  mouth  of  the  cave  where  Jesus 
lay,  upon  the  appearance  of  the  angel,  and 
told  their  story  to  the  chief  priests  and 
scribes,  they  were  sorely  troubled.  They 
commanded  the  guard  to  give  out  that  the 
disciples  of  Jesus  had  stolen  His  body  and 
pretended  that  He  had  risen  from  the  dead. 
They  feared  the  fury  of  the  people  should 
they   become   convinced   that    the    crucified 


man  had  really  risen,  and  was  of  a  truth  the 
Redeemer  whom  they  had  expected  so  long. 

As  for  the  traitor  Judas,  speedily  repenting 
of"  his  wicked  act,  he  gave  back  the  thirty 
pieces  of  silver,  and  smitten  by  that  sternest 
of  all  accusers,  conscience,  fled  from  the  face 
of  his  fellow-man,  and  hanged  himself 

A  man  named  Matthias  was  elected  to  fill 
the  place  of  Judas  in  the  quorum  of  the  Twelve 
.Apostles. 

On  the  tenth  day  after  the  ascension, 
Jerusalem  was  filled  with  people  who  were 
attending  the  Passover.  At  the  hour  of  morn- 
ing sacrifice,  the  Spirit  of  God  descended 
upon  the  Twelve  Apostles  there  assembled,  in 
tongues  of  fire.  Many  of  them  spoke  in 
tongues. 

The  Apostle  Peter  preached  a  discourse, 
and  so  powerful  was  his  testimony,  that  3000 
of  his  hearers  were  at  once  baptized.  Con- 
verts multiplied  rapidly,  and  the  Church  of 
Jesus  Christ  grew  in  strength  and  popular- 
ity. 

To  appease  the  discontent  among  the  Greek 
speaking  foreign  Jews,  they  were  allowed  to 
choose  seven  deacons,  who  were  stationed 
among  them  at  various  points,  and  whose 
duty  it  was  to  distribute  alms  and  food  to  the 
needy.  One  of  these  deacons,  Stephen,  be- 
cause of  his  faith,  and  the  miracles  he  wrought, 
was  accused  of  blasphemy  against  God  and 
Moses,  the  temple  and  the  law.  Unable  to 
substantiate  these  accusations,  yet  determined 
to  vent  their  fury  upon  him,  they  carried  him 
out  and  stoned  him  to  death. 

Philip,  another  deacon,  evangelized  Sa- 
maria, which  had  long  been  under  the  sway 
ofMagi  and  false  Christs.  In  the  meantime, 
the  governor,  Pontius  Pilate,  having  been 
accused  of  cruelty  by  the  Jews,  was  taken 
prisoner  by  Vitellius,  Prefect  of  Syria,  and 
sent  to  Rome.  Vitellius  was  also  the  means 
of  reducing  the  taxes,  excommunicating  the 
high  priest  Caiphas,  and  appointing  Jonathan 
in  his  place. 

Not  long  after  these  events,  the  Roman 
Emperor,  Tiberius,  died,  and  Caligula  suc- 
ceeded him. 
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Saul,  a  Cilician  Pharisee,  and  member  of 
the  sanhedrin  or  council,  had  been  very  active 
at|the  martyrdom  of  Christ,  and  in  the  first 
persecution  of  His  converts.  He  had  now 
received    power    to    bring    the    Christians  cf 


his  heart  as  a  result  of  this  circumstance. 
He  at  once  resolved  to  use  all  his  powers,  not 
for  the  destruction,  as  heretofore,  but  for  the 
upbuilding  of  the  kingdom  of  Christ.  After 
three  days'   fasting   and  prayer,  his  sight  was 


Samaria   to  appear    before    the   sanhedrin  at 
Jerusalem. 

During  the  journey  he  was  stopped  by  a 
vision  of  Jesus,  and  was  blinded  by  His  glory. 
A  complete  revulsion  of  feeling  took  place  in 


restored.  He  was  baptized,  and  immediately 
began  to  preach  in  the  synagogues  which  he 
had  come  to  destroy. 

On  his  return  to  Samaria,    the   inhabitants 
threatened    his  life,  but    he  escaped  to  Jeru- 
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salem.  While  praying  in  the  temple,  he  fell 
into  a  trance.  Jesus  appeared  to  him  and 
gave  him  a  commission  to  go  and  preach  to 
the  Gentiles,  as  the  Jews  had  rejected  his 
message.  He  therefore  departed  for  Tarsus, 
where  he  labored  for  six  or  seven  years.  For 
a  short  time,  the  church  flourished  and  per- 
secution abated,  but  ere  long  the  attention  of 
the  Jews  was  drawn  to  the  fact  that  the 
Emperor  Caligula  designed  desecrating  the 
temple  by  placing  his  image  therein.  The 
Jews  were  on  the  verge  of  rebellion  on  account 
of  this,  when  the  sudden  death  of  the 
emperor  put  an  end  to  the  project.  Caligula 
was  succeeded  by  Claudius  as  emperor. 
Herod  Agrippa  I.,  grandson  ofMariamne  the 
Asmonean  princess,  was  appointed  by  Claud- 
ius to  be  ruler  of  Judea  and  Samaria. 

In  the  meantime  Peter  had  received  a 
commission  to  preach  to  the  Gentiles,  and 
Saul,  returning  from  Tarsus  about  the  same 
time,  they  co-operated,  and  founded  the  first 
Gentile  church,  calling  themselves  Chris- 
tians. 

Herod  Agrippa,  who  was  a  strict  Jew, 
objected  to  the  Gentiles  coming  into  the 
church.  He  commenced  a  persecution  of  the 
Christians  by  first  executing  James,  son  of 
Zebedee,  and  imprisoning  Peter.  Peter  was 
subsequently  released  by  an  angel,  and  hid 
himself. 

Early  in  his  career,  Herod  Agrippa  was 
smitten  by  a  mysterious  disease,  and  died. 
Felix,  a  licentious  and  avaricious  man,  was 
appointed  to  fill  the  vacancy,  and  proved  a 
cruel  and  despotic  ruler. 

Saul,  whose  name  had  been,  by  revelation, 
changed  to  Paul,  was  now  delegated  to 
another  mission  to  the  Gentiles.  Accompan- 
ied by  Barnabas  and  Mark  he  visited  many 
towns  in  Asia  Minor  and  Phoenicia.  During  a 
second  journey  he  visited  Greece,  and  during  a 
third  Phrygia,  Galatia  and  Macedonia.  He 
established  churches  in  all  these  places,  and 
made  many  converts.  During  all  his  journey- 
ings,  his  life  was  in  constant  danger  from  the 
persecutions  of  unbelieving  Jews,  but  the 
hand  of  the  Lord  was  over  him  and  his  com- 


panions and  they  were  permitted  to  continue 
their  great  work  of  revolutionizing  the  religion 
of  the  world. 

Upon  the  return  of  Paul  to  Jerusalem  after 
his  third  mission,  the  Jews  rose  up  against 
him  in  a  mob.  The  commander  of  the 
Roman  garrison  overlooking  the  temple  came 
down  with  his  troops  to  quell  the  riot.  Paul 
was  arrested  by  him,  and  taken  as  a  prisoner 
to  Caesarea  for  trial.  He  wa*s  accused  by 
Ananias,  the  high  priest,  and  by  the  sanhedrin 
of  sedition  against  Rome.  They  also  claimed 
his  surrender  to  them  to  be  tried  for  profanity 
against  the  temple.  Felix,  although  con- 
vinced of  the  innocence  of  Paul,  kept  him  a 
prisoner  for  two  years,  to  conciliate  the  Jews, 
whom  he  knew  hated  him.  It  has  been 
suggested  that  Luke  was  his  companion  during 
this  imprisonment,  and  that  the  latter  wrote 
his  gospel  while  there. 

The  high  priest,  Ananias,  was  shortly  after 
deposed  by  Felix,  who  was  himself  recalled  to 
Rome  because  of  the  cruel  manner  in  which 
he  had  administered  the  laws. 

By  Festus,  the  next  governor,  Paul  was 
transferred  to  Rome  to  be  tried  by  Nero,  the 
successor  of  Claudius. 

During  Paul's  sea-voyage,  the  vessel  was 
wrecked,  but  the  crew  were  saved,  and  after  a 
long  and  perilous  journey,  reachedRome.  Here 
he  was  allowed  to  live  in  his  own  hired  house, 
though  under  a  strong  guard,  and  chained  by 
one  arm  to  a  soldier. 

He  remained  in  Rome  two  years,  anddurin<r 
that  time  preached  to  the  Roman  Jews,  the 
Romans  and  even  to  the  inmates  of  Nero's 
palace.  He  was  finally  tried  and  acquitted 
of  the  charge  brought  against  him.  He 
immediately  set  out  for  Macedonia  and  Asia 
Minor.  During  this  journey  he  wrote  some 
of  his  epistles,  which  have  come  down  to  us 
in  the  sacred  Scriptures. 

Stopping  on  his  way  to  winter  at  Nicopolis, 
he  was  arrested,  sent  back  to  Rome,  and 
treated  as  a  criminal. 

For  the  history  of  the  remainder  of  Paul's 
life,  we  are  dependent  upon  tradition.  It  is 
supposed  that  he  took  a  journey    into  Spain, 
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as  he  had  expressed  a  desire  to  establish  the 
gospel  there.  He  was  afterwards  beheaded  by 
the  Romans. 

It  is  also  supposed  that  Peter  was  crjcified 
at  Rome,  in  the  first  persecutions  of  the 
Christians  after  the  great  fire  of  which  Nero 
himself  was  the  instigator,  but  which  he  laid 
to  the  charge  of  the  Christians. 

In  the  year  56  A.  D.  the  Jews,  unable  to 
bear  longer  the  oppression  of  Florus,  who 
had  succeeded  Festus  as  procurator  of  Judea, 
rose  up  in  rebellion.  Under  the  leadership  of 
the  Zealots,  a  Jewish  political  party,  the 
Roman  armies  were  driven  out  of  Jerusalem. 
In  retaliation,  the  Romans,  under  Vespasian 
and  his  son  Titus,  conquered  Galilee  and  laid 
siege  to  Jerusalem. 

During  the  siege,  the  Emperor  Nero  died, 
which  caused  a  suspension  of  hostilities  on 
the  part  of  the  Romans.  During  this  interval, 
the  Christian  Gentiles  drew  out  and  escaped 
to  Pella,  beyond  Jordan. 

The  siege  was  soon  renewed,  and  lasted  five 
months.  During  that  time  1,100,000  Jews 
perished  by  famine,  by  fire,  and  by  the 
sword.  The  horrors  of  this  siege  are  graphic- 
ally described  by  the  Jewish  writer,  Josephus; 
and  from  his  description,  must  have  been 
unparalleled  for  suffering  and  loss  of  life. 
In  addition  to  those  who  perished  97,000 
were  taken  captive.  The  temple  and  city 
were  totally  destroyed,  as  had  been  predicted 
by  Christ  and  many  of  the  holy  prophets. 

Vespasian  was  proclaimed  emperor  of 
Rome  by  his  army,  and  celebrated  his  triumph 
over  the  Jewish  city  and  nation  by  a  splendid 
pageant  at  Rome.  The  few  who  escaped 
from  these  terrible  visitations  of  an  offended 
God  were  rapidly  dispersed  throughout  all  the 
nations  and  countries  of  the  then  known 
world,  in  which  condition  they  have  ever 
since  remained. 

Their  descendants,  particularly  those  of  the 
house  of  Judah,  have  been  persecuted  and 
trodden  under  foot  by  almost  every  civilized 
nation  upon  the  earth;  but,  though  scattered 
and  maligned,  they  have  preserved  their 
peculiar    national  characteristics   to    such    a 


degree,    that  a    Jew,   of    whatever  name   or 
nation,  may  be  known  almost  at  sight. 

They  still  look  for  their  Savior  to  come,  for 
the  first  time,  in  power  and  glory,  to  deliver 
them  from  their  fallen  condition,  and  restore 
their  kingdom  to  more  than  its  former 
grandeur  and  magnificence.  Nor  will  they 
believe  that  the  poor  despised  Nazarene,  who 
was  crucified  like  a  common  criminal,  was 
their  Savior,  until  He  shows  Himself  to  them, 
and  they  see  the  marks  of  the  nails  in  His 
hands  and  feet,  and  of  the  spear  in  His  side. 
Before  that  time  comes,  the  prophets  have 
foretold  that  the  Jews  must  return  to  Jerusalem, 
and  repossess  the  land  given  by  God  to  their 
father  Abraham  as  an  inheritance  for  his  seed 
forever. 

The  temple  will  be  rebuilt,  and  Christ  will 
there  appear  to  them  as  they  have  so  long  ex- 
pected Him,  clothed  with  majesty  and 
glory. 

A  brief  glance  at  those  branches  of  the 
House  of  Israel  which  were  led  away  earlier  in 
the  history  of  the  nation,  shows  us  that  the 
Ten  Tribes,  who  were  taken  captive  by  the 
Assyrians,  went  away  into  the  north  country, 
where,  no  man  knoweth.  Some  time  in  the 
future  a  highway  is  to  be  cast  up  in  the  midst 
of  the  sea,  over  which  they  are  to  pass. 

The  descendants  of  those  who  were  dispersed 
among  the  nations,  aside  from  the  Jews,  are 
to  come  to  a  knowledge  of  the  true  faith  of 
Christ  and  their  forefathers,  and  be  gathered 
out  from  among  the  wicked,  where  they  can 
worship  God  in  truth  and  righteousness. 
That  branch  of  the  house  of  Joseph,  viz: 
Lehi  and  his  family,  who  left  Jerusalem  in 
the  600th  year  B.  C.  were  directed  by  the 
Lord  to  this  continent.  From  them  sprang 
two  great  nations,  the  Nephites  and  Laman- 
ites.  For  many  generations  they  grew  and 
prospered.  Finally,  through  wickedness  they 
were  almost  destroyed,  leaving  only  a  small 
remnant,  from  whom  the  American  Indians 
are  descended.  We  have  knowledge  of  this 
people  by  direct  revelation  from  God,  through 
Joseph  Smith. 

There  is  also    an    account  of  a  man  named 
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Jared,  who  with  his  brother  and  their  families 
left  Judea  at  the  time  of  the  confounding  of 
languages  at  the  tower  of  Babel,  and  settled  in 
North  America. 

At  the  time  the  Nephites  possessed  the  land, 
this  people  had  perished,  and  the  Nephites 
found  their  records;  which  accounts  for  the 
compiler  of  the  Book  of  Mormon  placing  it 
with  the  records  of  the  Nephites. 

We  find,  also  by  revelation,  that  those  who 
embrace  the  gospel  of  the  Latter-day  Saints, 
the  same  that  Christ  advocated  many  ages 
ago,  belong  to  the  House  of  Israel,  mostly  to 
the  branch  of  Joseph  and  Ephraim.  We  can 
readily  see  by  this,  that  the  prophecies  re- 
garding the  gathering  of  Israel  in  the  last 
days  are  being  fulfilled. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  modern  Israel  will  be 
more  obedient  to  the  Lord,  and  more  faithful 
to  their  covenants  than  those  of  old,  that  they 
may  escape  the  penalties  always  attached  to 
transgression  of  the  laws  of  God. 

Since  the  dispersion  of  the  Jewish  nation  in 
70  A.  D.  Judea,  has  been  successively  in  the 
possession  of  the  Romans,  the  Saracens  and 
the  Turks,  who  were  Mohammedans;  the 
French,  under  Godfrey  of  Bouillon,  the 
Mohammedans  a  second  time  under  Saladin, 
and  lastly,  of  the  Turks,  who  still  hold 
possession  of  it. 

Its  beautiful  cities  are  in  ruins,  fit  homes 
for  the  reptiles,  bats,  and  owls  that  infest 
them.  Its  once  fertile  valleys  are  barren  and 
desolate.  Of  its  "cattle  on  a  thousand  hills" 
even  the  bones  have  long  since  crumbled  into 
dust. 

The  once  numerous  fountains  and  wells 
have  become  dry,  and  the  verdant  plains  little 
better  than  deserts. 

There  is  little  wonder  that  sorrow  fills  the 
hearts  of  the  descendants  of  God's  chosen 
people,  and  that  they  long  for  the  day  when 
Zion  shall  be  redeemed,  and  smiling  peace 
and  plenty  shall  again  abound  on  her  many 
hills. 

God  speed  the  day  1 

Julia  A.  McDonald. 


TITO'S  CHRISTMAS  EVE. 


In  Rome,  that  city  famed  for  thought  and  deed, 
Whose  light  with  wonder  every  age  shall  heed — 
.\  building  stands,  ruined  and  old  and  gray — 
A  palace  once — but  now  in  its  decay, 
Left  to  become  the  shelter  of  the  poor 
Swarming  the  wretched  rooms  on  every  floor — 
Old  Garcia  lived  with  Tito,  his  grandchild. 
A  boy  whose  glad,  young  life  his  years  beguiled 
Of  half  their  woe,  for  Garcia,  since  the  death 
Of  his  sweet  Nella,  who  her  life's  last  breath 
Had  drawn  at  Tito's  birth,  had  made  the  care 
Of  the  young  child  his  only  thought  and  prayer. 
For  Tito's  father  Tito  never  saw  ; 
And  no  one  from  the  old  man's  lips  could  draw 
The  story  of  the  mystery  which  'twas  known 
Encircled  Nella's  marriage,  rumor  sown 
By  one  about  the  place  had  framed  a  tale 
That  Nella  had  been  wedded  to  the  pale 
And  fair-iiaired  English  artist  who  had  stayed 
One  time  with  Garcia,  whose  kind  heart  had  bade 
The  stranger  welcome  to  his  humble  home 
In  the  near  village,  where  he  oft  had  come 
To  sketch  the  quaint  old  houses  in  the  place. 
He  had  been  taken  by  fair  Nella's  face 
And  married  her,  but  soon  had  gone  away, 
Called  by  sad  news  from  home,  and  since  that  day 
They  ne'er  had  seen  him — rumor  said  he  died. 
Then  Nella,  too,  the  old  man's  hope  and  pride. 
Passed,  and  old  Garcia  then  had  come  to  make 
His  home  in  the  great  city,  hoping  thus  to  shake 
From  his  sad  heart  the  somber  thoughts  that  fell 
Like  shadows  on  his  life  ;  here,  too,  as  well 
He  might  perchance  a  better  portion  gain 
For  his  quaint  carven  figures,  which  he  fain 
Would  sell  to  earn  for  both  their  daily  bread 
And  some  poor  roof  for  shelter  overhead. 
Eight  years  had  passed,  and  well  had  Garcia  kept 
The  promise  made  to  Nella  ere  she  slept, 
That  little  Tito  should  be  saved  from  want. 
But  now  a  dread  had  come  at  last  to  daunt 
The  old  man  s  courage,  for  his  failing  life 
Shadowed  a  near  time  when  the  world's  hard  strife 
Tito  must  face  alone.     His  loving  will 
Alone  had  forced  him  many  times  when  ill 
.And  suffering  to  walk  with  weary  feet. 
Crying  his  carven  figures  through  the  street 
For  Tito's  sake  ;  but  now  the  final  blow 
Which  he  had  dreaded  fell  and  laid  him  low 
In  his  worn  life's  last  illness— he  could  see 
His  life's  tide  ebbing  slow  but  steadily, 
Feeling  but  one  regret  for  this— the  woe 
Waiting  the  friendless  boy  when  he  should  go. 
Thus  a  month  passed  by,  the  scanty  store 
Of  money  left  from  Garcias  saving  bore 
The  two  thus  far  without  the  biting  sting 
Of  hunger,  though  old  Garcia  knew  nothing 
Of  comfort  save  some  lime  when  Tito  brought 
.An  orange  picked  up  in  the  street— his  thought 
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Teaching  him  ever  to  restrain  his  own 

Longing  for  Garcia's  sake,  whose  strength  was  flown. 

But  now  at  last  the  scanty  pile  was  gone; 

One  day  had  passed,  another  now  had  drawn 

Near  to  its  close  since  either  tasted  food. 

Old  Garcia's  need  poor  Tito  understood, 

And  with  a  childish,  tender  sorrow  felt 

More  than  his  own;  his  tearful  eyes  had  dwelt 

With  solemn  pity  on  the  still,  white  face 

That  lay  upon  the  pillow,  bearing  with  brave  grace 

His  own  sharp  pangs,  but  now  a  sudden  thought 

Flashed  through  his  mind — a  sweet  dream    long   since 

wrought 
By  hearing  oft  the  tale  his  playmate  told. 
How  a  great  artist  once  had  paid  her  gold 
To  lean  but  idly  by  an  oH  worn  chair 
Within  his  studio,  kneeling  as  in  prayer 
While  he  had  sketched  her  in  a  picture.     This 
Told  pretty  Rita,  adding  in  her  bliss 
That  Tito  some  time,  too,  perhaps  should  gain 
The  joy  of  earning  gold  at  such  small  pain. 
So  Tito,  knowing  Garcia  when  he  woke 
Must  needs  have  food  or  die,  not  one  word  spoke, 
But  swift  across  the  passage  way  that  led 
To  Rita's  door  breathless  and  hopeful  sped. 
Sweet  Rita  soon  remembered,  and  told  all 
He  needed  for  his  guidance — 'Twas  the  tall 
And  fair-haired  artist  on  the  second  floor 
Of  the  old  Torghese  palace,  on  his  door 
A  carven  mask  of  wicked  Nero's  face 
Would  be  the  sign  by  which  he  soon  could  trace 
His  way  among  the  artists  who  dwelt  there 
For  sake  of  the  old  carvings,  quaint  and  rare. 
And  hopeful  Tito  waited  but  to  hear 
Her  last  instruction,  then  without  a  fear 
Slipped  out  into  the  street,  the  fading  light 
Was  chill  and  gray,  but  the  shop  windows,  bright 
With  gorgeous  hangings,  cheered  his  lonely  way, 
Telling  him  that  the  morrow  was  the  day 
Of  Christ's  nativity,  and  in  his  heart 
A  longing  came  that  he.  too.  might  have  part 
In  the  sweet  joys  that  he  had  oft  been  told 
'Twas  the  day's  meaning  every  heart  should  hold. 
Yet  Tito  knew  full  well  this  could  not  be, 
No  gift  could  ever  come  to  such  as  he  ; 
And  with  a  sigh  he  hastened  through  the  street, 
And  pausing  not  he  soon  with  footsteps  fleet 
Reached  the  old  palace,  on  the  second  floor 
And  down  the  hallway  where  the  oaken  door 
Bore  the  strange  image  signed  him  as  a  guide, 
And  on  the  threshold,  for  the  first  time  tried 
With  fears,  stood  Tito,  then  his  trembling  hand 
Rapped  on  the  panel,  such  a  tiny  sound, 
Wonder  it  is  that  the  faint  echo  found 
Its  way  beyond  the  portal,  but  at  once 
The  door  swung  open.     With  a  frightened  glance 
At  the  tall  figure  standing  there,  the  child 
Faltered  his  errand  ;  the  great  artist  smiled 
And  in  a  moment  drew  him  in  the  room, 
Where  a  warm  blaze  lit  up  the  twilight  gloom. 


Seating  him  in  a  chair  which  he  had  placed 

Near  the  great  fireplace,  the  tall  artist  faced 

Pale  Tito,  questioning,  when  with  sudden  start, 

And  with  his  hand  clasped  quickly  to  his  heart, 

Gazed  at  the  child's  face,  silent  but  with  look 

Anxious  and  wondering.     Coming  nearer  he  took 

Tito's  small  hand.     "Your  name,  my  child,"  at  last 

He  said.     And  Tito  having  answered,  passed 

A  strange  glow  o'er  his  face  and  forehead  wan. 

From  Tito  in  a  moment  he  had  drawn 

The  meager  story  that  the  child  could  tell 

Of  his  own  life  and  Garcia's.     Ere  had  fell 

The  last  words  from  his  lips  the  stranger  drew 

The  wondering  Tito  down  the  stairs  and  through 

The  city's  streets  to  his  own  threshold  where 

He  quick  had  bade  him  lead,  then  up  the  stair 

To  Garcia's  chamber.     Opening  the  door 

Tito  saw  Garcia  slumbering  as  before 

His  short-timed  absence.     Gazing  at  his  face 

The  stranger  cried,  "Surely  'tis  by  God's  grace 

I  find  you,  Garcia."     Opening  his  eyes 

The  sick  man  gazed  one  moment  in  surprise. 

Then  the  look  turned  to  jov.     "You  ! '"  he  said, 

"  And  all  these  weary  years  I  thought  you  dead." 

The  stranger  spoke  :  "  Yes,  Garcia,  it  is  I, 

Your  Nella's  husband  ;  nay,  in  quiet  lie 

And  hear  my  story.     I  was  ill  indeed 

And  near  death's  door,  but  soon  as  I  was  freed 

From  the  long  illness  which  had  kept  me  tied, 

Came  back  to  find  my  wife  and  child  had  died, 

I  asked  for  you,  longing  to  see  your  face 

And  talk  with  you  of  Nella,  but  no  trace 

I  ere  could  gain,  for  they  could  tell  me  nought. 

How  long — how  many  weary  years  I  sought 

In  vain  to  find  you  I     Then  I  went  from  Rome, 

Thinking  to  spend  my  life  in  the  old  home 

In  England,  yet  the  passing  years  but  brought 

A  longing  to  behold  once  more  the  spot 

Where  my  loved  Nella  and  the  child  she  bore 

Slept,  and  recall  the  happy  days  of  yore. 

I  journeyed  there,  then  here  in  my  loved  art 

Sought  to  find  solace  for  my  aching  heart. 

And  now  today  fate  sent  me  one  faint  trace 

Of  joy.     Ah,  Garcia,  when  I  saw  that  face 

A  thought,  a  hope  sprang  in  my  heart,  so  wild 

I  dare  not  speak  it.'      "  He  is  Nella's  child," 

The  old  man  answered.     Starting  up  in  joy 

Fondly  the  father  clasped  the  wondering  boy. 

Old  Garcia  smiled.  "  'Tis  all  I  need  of  rest, 

To  see  him  sheltered  thus  upon  your  breast." 


-/.  5. 


The  first  locust-tree  grown  in  the  soil  of 
Europe  two  and  a  half  centuries  ago  still 
lives  in  the  Jardin  des  Plantes,  in  Paris.  The 
seed  was  planted  in  1635  by  Vespacian  Robin, 
gardener  of  Louis  XII. 
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[CONTINUED   FROM   PAGE  716  ] 

THE  meeting  of  the  so  long  separated 
brother  and  sister  was  very  affecting. 
William  had  been  industrious  in  his  labors 
and  had  earned  him  a  good,  comfortable 
home  and  he  hoped  :soon,  if  the  Lord  con- 
tinued to  bless  him  with  prosperity,  to  be 
able  to  take  his  sister,  and  their  aunt  who  had 
been  so  kind,  to  his  own  home  and  care  for 
them  there. 

How  sweet  to  Rachael  were  those  beautiful 
days  of  Adam-ondi-Ahman.  So  short  they 
were,  yet  so  bright,  the  memory  of  them  shed 
a  radiance  through  her  darkest  hours  and 
brightened  the  golden  sunset  of  her  life.  So 
content  was  she  to  bask  in  the  sunlight  of 
those  two  congenial  souls,  brother  Will  and 
lovely  sister  Agnes,  so  enraptured,  as  she 
listened  evening  after  evening  to  their  recitals 
of  the  words  of  their  beloved  Prophet,  while 
they  dwelt  upon  the  subject  of  the  great  and 
glorious  work  of  God  revealed  through  him, 
that  the  frequent  mutterings  and  threats  of 
angry  mobs  seemed  almost  lost  upon  her  and 
them. 

But  later  when  she  heard  the  cries  of  weep- 
ing mothers  and  helpless  children,  whose 
only  crime  was  the  worship  of  the  true  and 
living  God,  who  had  been  driven  forth  from 
rifled  and  burning  homes  by  ruthless  men,  to 
wander  and  to  sleep  at  night  on  the  bare, 
damp  ground,  without  food  or  clothing  suffi- 
cient to  keep  them  from  suffering  from  the 
chilly  air  of  autumn  ;  she  began  to  realize 
what  it  cost  to  be  a  Saint.  But  when  she 
learned  that  her  brother  was  in  the  hands  of 
the  mob,  and  she  saw  the  dear,  loving, 
delicate  sister  Agnes,  to  whom  fear  had  given 
strength,  forced  to  leave  her  bed,  and  with 
her  young  infant  on  her  bosom  sent  out  in 
that  cold,  October  evening,  her  heart  seemed 
nigh  to  bursting.  Burning  with  an  anger  as 
righteous  as  ever  filled  the  heart  of  a  Saint, 
and  endowed  with  a  courage  beyond  her 
years,  she  turned  back  again  to  the  door  from 
whence  they  had  just  been  driven  ;  and  facing 


the  invading  horde  demanded,  "  Why  do  you 
do  this  awful  thing?  What  have  we  done 
that  you  drive  us  from  this  place-;— our 
home." 

One  of  them,  who  was  busy  piling  chairs 
and  other  furniture  into  the  middle  of  the 
room  preparatory  to  a  conflagration,  stam- 
meringly  replied,  "G — go  and  ask  yer  G — G 

d d   Prophet,  he — he'll  have  a  r — 

rev ."      He  could  say  no   further;    the 

girl's  eye  was  upon  him  and  checked  his 
utterance. 

She  walked  to  the  bed  to  take  a  pair  of 
blankets.  One  of  the  mobocrats  attempted 
to  prevent  her,  but  she  said,  "Stand  back; 
you'll  touch  neither  these  nor  me."  He 
quaile(J  before  the  girl's  words  and  taking 
the  blankets  she  walked  out.  She  wrapped 
them  around  the  frail  form  of  her  sister  and 
by  the  light  of  their  burning  home  they  made 
their  way  to  that  of  a  poor  widow  whose 
house  had  yet  been  spared ;  but  ere  they 
reached  it  they  were  joined  by  the  husband 
and  brother,  whose  lacerated  back  and  swol- 
len arms  told  of  outrage  keen  as  theirs.  On 
seeing  his  precious  ones  safe  from  the  flames 
he  forgot  the  pains  of  the  lash  marks;  his 
wrists,  stiff  from  the  tight  cords  with  which 
he  had  been  bound,  again  became  elastic, 
and  folding  Agnes  in  his  arms  he  carried  and 
laid  her  on  the  widow's  bed. 

A  wild  delirium  followed  in  which  the 
young  wife  raved  incessantly  for  the  husband 
whom  she  imagined  was  being  murdered  by 
the  mob.  And  when  soon  after  she  was 
tenderly  placed  in  a  wagon  to  be  taken  to 
Far  West,  the  place  appointed  for  the  gather- 
ing of  the  poor  fugitives,  she  knew  not  if  the 
touch  were  harsh  or  kind.  Fright  and  ex- 
posure had  done  their  cruel  work,  and  before 
they  had  leached  their  resting  place  she  had 
passed  beyond  the  power  of  enemies  to  injure 
or  molest.  Whetiier  they  buried  her  at  Far 
West,  or  some  spot  on  that  mournful  road 
marks  the  resting  place  of  herself  and  babe, 
I  do  not  know.  Neither  does  it  matter  that 
I  can  see,  for  He  who  has  made  the  graves  of 
His  martyrs  in  every  land   knows  where  those 
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of  1838  lie,  and  if  His  angels  guard  those 
holy  sepulchres,  we  are  certain  that  of  Agnes 
Darrow  is  not  without  its  vigil. 

The  dissolution  came  without  a  word  or 
look  of  recognition  to  the  husband  who  had 
prayed  the  Father  so  earnestly  for  just  one 
moment's  return  of  consciousness  that  he 
might  have  the  comfort  of  her  dying  blessing, 
and  now  he  stood  by  the  inanimate  forms  of 
his  dear  ones  and  in  the  bitterness  of  his 
soul  would  have  breathed  a  vow  to  God  to 
sleep  no  more  till  he  had  wreaked  vengeance 
on  the  desolaters  of  his  home  and  murderers 
of  his  wife  and  child,  but  ere  the  words  were 
framed  upon  his  lips  a  voice  soft  and  sweet  — 
her  voice — whispered  in  his  ear,  "Forgive 
them,  William,  that  your  death  may  be  as 
sweet  as  mine  has  been."  Precious  boon 
were  these  words,  a  soothing  balm  to  the  soul 
of  the  grief-stricken  man ;  they  stilled  the 
cry  of  revenge,  that  had  arisen  in  his  heart 
and  stamped  there  indelibly  this  fact,  that 
vengeance  is  the    Lord's  and   He  will  repay. 

All  the  means  that  William  Darrow  possessed 
had  been  destroyed  by  the  mob,  and  as  he 
had  to  depend  entirely  upon  the  hospitality 
of  his  brothers  in  exile  for  the  conveyance  of 
his  family  to  Far  West,  he  was  obliged  to 
leave  his  sister  to  follow  behind,  in  care  of 
the  same  Bates  family  with  whom  she  had 
journeyed  to  them. 

William,  on  arriving  at  Far  West,  found  his 
Aunt  Fretty  there — a  sad  wreck  of  the 
strong,  sprightly  woman  who  had  a  little  less 
than  two  years  before  left  her  home  sur- 
rounded with  every  needful  comfort,  in  the 
State  of  Massachusetts,  and  came  to  live  with 
God's  people  in  the  land  of  Zion.  The  same 
kindness  and  charity  of  heart,  and  hospitable 
nature  that  marked  her  in  her  old  home,  had 
been  with  her  in  her  life  in  the  new  ;  yet 
now  she  was  destitute  almost  to  starvation, 
and  a  cripple,  yet  full  of  hope  and  cheerful 
still.  She    had    been    with    her  neighbors 

forced  to  flee  for  their  lives  into  Far  West, 
leaving  behind  to  plundering  mobs  all 
of  their  goods  that  they  could  not  secure  in 
the  allotted  space  of  half  an   hour.       One  of 


Aunt  Fretty's  oxen  had  been  shot,  roasted  and 
eaten  within  sight  of  her  home,  but  the  other 
she  yoked  with  the  lone  beast  of  another  poor 
Saint  who  had  suffered  a  like  loss,  and  to- 
gether they  made  their  way  to  the  city.  This 
exertion  proved  too  much  for  her  failing 
limbs,  as  she  had  to  walk  the  most  of  the 
way,  or  lie  when  she  rested,  upon  the  damp, 
chilly  ground;  and  now  she  lay  almost  help- 
less as  a  babe  upon  her  bed,  a  victim  to  severe 
rheumatic  pains. 

Rachael  was  to  have  followed  her  brother 
in  a  few  days,  but  Mr.  Bates'  brother,  an 
apostate  who  lived  in  Independence,  came  to 
see  him  soon  after  he  had  started  on  his  way 
and  persuaded  him  to  go  to  that  city.  He 
told  him  that  Far  West  was  to  be  burned  and 
the  Saints  butchered,  while  the  Prophet  and 
leading  men,  he  said,  had  already  been  shot, 
and  that  he  had  better  remain  where  he  was 
safe.  These  persuasions  and  the  tearful  en- 
treaties of  his  wife,  that  he  would  not  take 
her  and  his  children  to  Far  West  to  be 
slaughtered,  induced  him  to  accept  of  his 
brother's  protection  at  Independence,  where 
I  suppose  he  remained,  for  we  never  heard  of 
his  gathering  with  the  Saints  again. 

Arrived  in  Independence,  Rachael  was  in 
great  sorrow.  The  theme  on  every  tongue 
was  the  destruction  of  her  people  and  the 
murder  of  the  Prophet.  She  contemplated 
flight  from  the  place  filled,  it  seemed  to  her, 
with  the  spirits  of  fiends  incarnate.  She 
felt  that  to  go  on  foot  to-  Far  West,  and  die 
with  the  Saints  there,  would  be  a  comfort  to 
her. 

The  next  morning  after  her  arrival,  she 
heard  them  say  that  the  Prophet  was  not  dead 
but  would  be  brought  to  Independence  to  be 
shot. 

The  next  day  the  guard  arrived  with  the 
Prophet,  and  crowds  gathered  to  see  this 
great  man  as  he  was  led  captive  through  the 
street ;  Rachael  was  also  there  mingling  with 
the  boisterous  throng.  She  had  never  seen 
him  whose  name  had  become  so  dear  to  her, 
and  to  the  heart  of  every  Latter-day  Saint  ; 
and  a  desire  to  look   upon   his   face   while   he 


7-46 


THE  JUVENILE    INSTRUCTOR. 


yet  lived,  inspired  her  with  a  courage  so  dar- 
ing that  she  did  not  fear  the  rabble  as  they 
jostled  against  her,  and  swore  wicked  oaths. 
She  saw  other  ladies  were  out,  too,  all  bent 
upon  the  same  object  as  herself,  though 
through  motives  far  different  from  hers.  She 
pushed  her  way  to  the  front  where  the  youth- 
ful ^Prophet  and  his  fellow-prisoners  stood. 
She  could  readily  determine  which  was  he, 
and  with  a  soul  entranced  she  gazed  upon 
him ;  presently  he  turned  his  head  in  the 
direction  in  which  she  stood  and  his  glance 
fell  upon  her,  and  in  that  look  was  revelation. 
She  knew  then  in  her  inmost  soul  that  they 
could  not  kill  him,  and  all  the  depression  and 
great  weight  of  sorrow  that  had  rested  upon 
her  so  heavily  since  her  arrival  in  Indepen- 
dence, was  immediately  dispelled. 

During  the  rest  of  the  time  the  Prophet 
staid  in  the  city  he  was  frequently  seen  upon 
the  street  and  each  day  in  this  same  manner 
did  the  poor  girl  feast  upon  the  power  of  his 
presence. 

By  what  means  Rachael  reached  her  family 
again  I  do  not  know.  If  I  ever  heard  I  have 
forgotten,  but  we  next  see  her  in  a  low  log 
cabin  in  the  suburbs  of  Far  West,  sitting 
weaving  at  her  aunt's  loom. 

The  spring  of  1839  opened  drearily  enough 
upon  William  Darrow  and  his  sister,  as  it  did, 
in  fact,  upon  all  the  Saints  in  Missouri,  for 
the  case  of  our  hero  and  heroine  was  by  no 
means  an  isolated  one.  By  the  time  those 
who  had  been  spared  the  ravages  of  the  mob 
had  divided  with  those  who  had  not,  they 
were  all  poor,  so  Far  West  might  have  been 
termed  that  winter,  "The   city  of  the  poor." 

Their  Prophet  and  most  of  their  leading 
men  were  in  prison  but  the  Lord  did  not  for- 
get them.  Illinois  offered  to  them  an  asylum. 
And  then  came  Brigham  Young  in  token  of 
his  own  divine  appointment  to  lead  the  Saints 
when  Joseph's  earthly  presence  should  be  en- 
tirely removed  from  them,  to  lead,  counsel 
and  direct  the  movements  of  the  exodus  from 
Missouri. 

During  the  time  allotted  by  Missouri  to 
the  leaders  of  the  Church,  in  which  to  gather 


up  their  scattered  people  and  locate  them  on 
more  friendly  soil,  William  Darrow  was 
busy  making  preparations  for  their  journey. 
Aunt  Fretty  had  lain  helplessly  on  her  bed  all 
winter  and  he  had  very  little  left  to  do  with. 
Hetty  had  from  her  childhood  been  a  sort  of 
portege  of  Aunt  Pretty's.  All  their  travels 
and  persecutions  they  had  shared  together, 
and  since  the  death  of  Hetty's  husband,  which 
occurred  soon  after  their  arrival  in  Missouri, 
she  had  leaned  upon  Aunt  Fretty  as  counselor 
and  adviser,  and  had  shared  with  William  and 
Rachael  the  cares  of  her  last  sickness. 

As  early  as  April,  they  were  en  route  for 
their  new  home,  Aunt  Fretty  continuing  to 
fail  each  day  on  the  road.  The  jarring  and 
jolting  6[  the  wagon  filled  her  with  excruciat- 
ing pains.  Early  one  morning  just  before 
they  had  reached  their  destination  she  called 
them  to  her  and  said,  "Children,  I  don't 
think  I  can  be  carried  any  farther,  you'll 
have  to  lay  me  down  here,  but  I  want  you  to 
be  reconciled  to  it.  I  was  a  thinkin'  on  this 
through  the  night,"  said  she  between  the 
breaths  which  came  shorter  and  shorter  to  her, 
"and  I  said  to  myself  'never  Fretful,  you're 
not  afraid  to  die  out  here  on  this  lone  road,  for 
you  know  your  Redeemer  is  with  you!'  And  He 
is,  my  children.  Take  care  of  Hetty,  William, 
and  she'll  be  a  mother  to  my  dear  girl."  And 
with  a  smile  of  peace  on  her  lips.  Aunt  Fretty 
fell  asleep.  A  rude  box — the  only  coffin  that 
could  be  procured — received  her  remains  and 
in  a  lonely  grave  moistened  by  the  tears  of 
many  kind  friends,  they  left  her.  The 
widowed  Hetty,  and  her  children  shared  the 
home  of  William  and  Rachael  in  Nauvoo. 
Though  they  were  among  the  poorest  of  the 
Saints  yet  they  were  none  the  less  happy. 
Sickness  often  came  to  them  during  those  first 
two  years  of  Nauvoo,  as  it  did  to  m.any  of 
the  settlers,  but  through  the  power  of  faith 
they  were  healed.  They  were  under  the 
sound  of  the  Prophet's  voice,  with  no  foe  to 
molest  them  now,  and  with  only  the  grumb- 
ling of  defeated  and  discontented  Missouri, 
who  had  been  foiled  in  drinking  the  blood  of 
the  prophets,  to  stir  discord   in   the  elements 
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around  them.  Thus  in  spite  of  poverty  and 
sickness  they  were  happy. 

Theodore  Pike  often  visited  them  now,  and 
his  presence  was  a  cheering  stimulus  to  the 
quiet,  secluded  life  of  Rachael.  The  childish 
affection  of  former  years  had  ripened  into  a 
strong,  fervent  and  trusting  love.  And  she 
was  so  proud  of  him,  too,  he  was  so  hand- 
some, so  intelligent,  so  grand  in  every  way. 
He  was  all,  she  thought,  that  a  woman  could 
wish  in  a  man. 

Three  years  passed  away  and  there  was  but 
one  cloud  that  dimmed  Rachael's  happiness, 
that  was  the  failing  health  of  her  brother. 
During  those  days  and  nights  of  peril  in 
Missouri,  he  had  been  much  exposed  and  a 
cold  contracted  there  left  him  with  a 
hacking  cough,  which  being  added  upon 
through  over-work  in  an  adobe  yard,  was  now 
beginning  to  tell  upon  his  constitution  con- 
siderably. 

Theodore,  who  had  been  financially  pros- 
perous and  acquired  considerable  means, 
often  found  opportunity  to  throw  something 
in  the  way  of  his  friends  during  their  afflic- 
tions to  benefit  them.  Many  a  little  comfort 
had  found  its  way  to  their  home  by  means  of 
him,  and  in  such  a  delicate  way  was  this  per- 
formed that  they  were  relieved  of  any  feeling 
of  dependence  for  the  favors.  He  and 
Rachael  had  agreed  to  wait  for  their  mar- 
riage till  the  temple  was  completed,  and  with 
loving  interest  did  she  and  her  brother  watch 
the  erection  of  the  holy  structure,  for  he, 
too,  had  a  blessing  to  claim  in  it  when  it  was 
finished ;  and  he  anxiously  awaited  the  day 
when  he  might  prepare  himself  to  enter  into 
the  presence  of  his  Father  and  claim  his 
dead  partner  as  his  own  in  eternity. 

Theodore  was  absent  a  great  deal  of  the 
time  from  Nauvoo  now,  and  Rachael  did  not 
see  him  so  frequently  as  she  had  done  ;  but 
he  was  prompt  in  sending  her  letters,  which 
were  filled  with  expressions  of  love  and  affec- 
tion. One  of  these  written  from  Quincy,  im- 
pressed her  deeply.  "Whatever  else  I  may 
do,  I'll  never  desert  you."  She  lingered 
long  over  this  sentence.     It  filled   her  with  a 


terrible  apprehension,  of  what  she  could  not 
tell.  "Dt'Si'r/,"  that  it  was  possible  for  either 
of  them  to  falter  or  deviate  from  the  course 
they  had  marked  out  as  the  proper  one  to 
follow,  or  that  either  could  prove  false  to  the 
vows  they  had  made,  had  never  entered  into 
her  imagination. 

But  why  this  assurance?  As  if  he  thought 
she  doubted  his  fidelity  to  her !  She  had 
never  doubted  before,  but  his  words  had  given 
birth  to  a  feeling  of  mistrust. 

Between  brother  and  sister  no  confidences 
were  withheld  and  she  spoke  to  William  of 
the  thought  that  disturbed  her,  and  he  said, 
"Your  fears,  Wasel,  though  maintained  on 
seemingly  very  light  ground,  may,  after  all,  be 
well  founded.  It  has  occurred  to  me  lately  as  a 
little  strange  that  Thed  should  associate  so 
much  with  perfect  safety  with  the  enemies  of 
this  people."  At  this  time  the  element  of  strife 
had  been  stirred  up  against  the  Saints  in 
Illinois,  and  the  clamoring  of  mobs  for  the 
lives  of  the  prophets  and  destruction  of  their 
people,  was  resounding  through  the  country  ; 
while  such  vile  stories,  wholly  the  fabrications 
of  rabble  instigators,  were  told  about  the 
Saints  and  spread  through  the  country  till' 
it  was  becoming  unsafe  for  a  man  to  mingle 
with  the  people  outside  of  Nauvoo,  if  he  pro- 
claimed himself  a  Mormon. 

"Oh  brother  Will,  you  don't  mean  you 
think  Thed's  sympathies  are  being  drawn  out 
toward  our  enemies?"  cried  Rachael,  a  new 
and  more  terrible  fear  springing  up  in  her 
heart. 

"  I  would  not  willingly  do  our  dear  Thed 
the  injustice  to  express  a  doubt  as  to  his 
sincerity  in  the  faith  of  the  gospel,"  replied 
her  brother,  "did  I  not  think  it  justifiable 
from  the  course  he  has  taken  lately,  and  your 
own  fears,  too,  which  prompt  me  to  give  you 
warning." 

"Oh,  Will,  I  cannot  believe  that  Thed 
will  ever  turn  away  from  the  gospel,  he  is  so 
true,  so  firm  now  in  his  belief,"  said  she  con- 
fidentially. 

"Let  not  my  sister  be  deceived,"  said  he; 
"we  have  seen  men  as  bright  and  active  in  the 
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work,  and  apparently  as  sincere  as  he,  turn 
from  it.  We've  seen  them  rise  even  to  the 
apostleship,  you  know,  and  then  fall.  Re- 
member, Wasel,  'Cursed  is  he  that  putteth  his 
trust  in  the  arm  of  flesh.'  " 

Her  brother's  words  concerning  her  lover 
fell  like  a  damp  chill  on  the  spirits  of  Rachael. 
She  could  not  deny  the  fact  that  he  had 
spoken  the  truth.  Thed,  she  knew,  had  long 
been  an  intimate  friend  of  the  Higbees,  who 
were  now  well  known  enemies  to  the  work  of 
God ;  and  she  could  not  harmonize  that 
friendship  with  the  life  of  a  true  Saint.  And 
though  she  was  inclined  to  shut  her  eyes  to 
every  fact  that  revealed  an  inconstancy  in 
her  lover  to  the  principles  he  had  espoused, 
yet  she  was  filled  continually  with  a  terrible 
unrest  and  fear  that  her  brother's  surmisings 
might  be  true. 

When  Theodore  came  to  her  again  express- 
ing an  affection  even  more  tender,  loving  and 
kind,  if  it  were  possible,  than  he  had  ever  be- 
fore done,  and  she  had  elicited  from  him 
assurances  of  his  devotion  to  the  gospel  of 
Christ,  her  heart  smote  her  for  her  unjust  sus- 
picions. 

Theodore  urged  that  an  earlier  date  be  fixed 
for  their  marriage  than  that  they  had  agreed 
upon  ;  and  to  this  Rachael  and  her  brother 
finally  consented. 

[TO  KE  CONTINUED.] 


DEATH. 

.^NGEL  of  death,  whose  doings  oft  we  blame. 
How  trite  the  terms  that  desecrate  thy  name  ! 
We  call  thee  tyrant,  monster,  thief  and  foe, 
The  gall  of  life,  the  fount  ol  human  woe. 
But  how  remiss  the  charge,  how  false  the  thought 
That  e'er  thy  mission  here  such  ruin  sought ; 
Thy  hand  is  mercy  and  thy  fiat  love, 
Conceived  in  wisdom  by  the  Gods  above. 

When  lioary  heads  with  age  and  toil  are  bent. 
How  sweet  thy  message  to  the  suff  rer  sent. 
To  call  him  home  to  his  abiding  place, 
Renewed  in  spirit,  filled  with  hope  and  grace, 
Strengili'  ned  and  schooled   and  fit  to  enter  in 
To  bliss,  with  holv  ones,  secure  from  sin. 


Yes  !  granted  true  of  age  ;  but  what  of  those 
Whose  youthful  gifts  did  future  worth  disclose 
Till  death  swooped  down  and  laid  their  genius  low, 
And  liope  stood  staggered  'neath  the  awful  blow? 
While  bleeding,  bursting  hearts  in  grief  and  gloom 
Must  bear  their  cherished  treasure  to  the  tomb. 

Vet  shall  we  say  life's  Giver  is  unkind. 

If  thought  shall  fail  His  purpose  wise  to  find  ? 

All  time  has  proved  that  God's  benign  behest 

Rules  all,  in  life  or  death,  to  suit  us  best. 

T)id  we  but  know,  the  sacrifice  we  made 

Is  better  far  beneath  the  marble  laid. 

Perchance  it  was  an  act  of  heavenly  grace 

To  call  the  loving  ones  from  our  embrace, 

To  save  them  from  unvirtue's  dire  control 

Ere  sin's  black  seal  had  settled  on  their  soul. 

Or  it  may  be  that  in  the  spirit  world. 

Where  truth  is  championed  and  her  flag  unfurled, 

At  council  grand  some  special  call  was  made 

For  help  to  guide,  involving  human  aid. 

And  that  your  much-missed  one,  in  gifts  and  grace. 

Was  just  the  one  to  fill  the  honored  place. 

'Tis  wrong  in  us  to  grieve  at  heaven's  decree, 

Or  deem  it  base  our  reasoning  fails  to  see; 

The  highest  flights  of  knowledge  known  to  man 

Can  scarce  an  atom  of  heaven's  wisdom  span. 

The  stroke  of  fate  we  often  call  distress 

Is  only  fortune's  lap,  profuse  with  bliss, 

The  blackest  cloud  that  shrouds  the  orb  of  day 

Will  scatter  soon  beneath  his  genial  ray. 

E'en  so  the  grave  which  holds  our  sacred  trust 

.MuiHield  again  its  treasure  from  the  dust. 

Justice  demands  death  as  sins  penalty; 

The  resurrection  crowns  with  victory. 

Sad,  doubting  ones,  bereaved,  your  grief  dispel. 

Your  righteous  dead  are  safe  and  doing  well. 

J.    C. 


A   DISGUISED   HERO. 

[CONCLUDED    FROM    PAGE  729.] 

TVHEN  the  cold  water  had  a  little  allayed 
V  V  the  pain  of  their  smarting  eyes  and  scor- 
ched hands  and  faces  the  children  began  to 
make  their  way  slowly  between  the  brook  and 
the  foot  of  the  bluff  on  a  line  with  the  highway 
at  the  top.  They  could  not  go  back  through 
the  fiery  path  of  the  wood,  though  after  a  lit- 
tle while  a  lull  in  the  roar  of  the  fire  told  that 
the  flames  had  spent  their  fury  at  the  ravine, 
having  nothing  more  to  feed  upon.  Yet  for 
hours  there  must  be  dense  srnoke  and  heat 
along    the    hillside   and    hollow,    where    the 
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woods  had  burned,  and  the  ground  would  be 
a  pathway  of  hot  coals.  So  they  crept  along 
as  best  they  could  by  the  precipice  which  rose 
perpendicularly  more  than  two  hundred  feet 
above  them.  Limping,  tired  and  blistered. 
Ellen  could  not  keep  back  the  tears  of  suffer- 
ing and  weariness,  and  Judith's  usual  self- 
possession  "was  all  gone. 

"We  never  could  have  got  out  of  the  woods, 
Wellington,  if  you  hadn't  come  back  and 
helped  us,"  she  said  tremulously. 

"But  how  are  we  going  to  get  home?" 

Wellington's  hands  were  smarting,  and 
his  face  was  pale  with  pain,  but  he  answered 
bravely  : 

"I  shall  have  to  climb  the  bluff  and  call  the 
folks  to  help  you  and  Ellen  up." 

"But  you  can't,  Wellington,  can  you?" 
returned  Judith  in  a  tone  that  was — for  her — 
strangely  gentle  and  timid.  "It  is  so  high 
and  steep." 

"I  think  so,"  said  Wellington.  "Anyway 
I  can  try.  We  can't  stay  down  here.  Be- 
sides, the  folks  don't  know  where  we  are,  and 
they'll  be  dreadfully  frightened  when  they 
know  about  the  fire." 

They  had  reached  the  part  of  the  bluff 
where  in  the  morning  Judith  had  stepped  over 
the  sloping  edge  at  the  top  and  picked  the 
red  flower.  She  now  looked  fearfully  up  the 
steep  side. 

"It  is  as  good  a  place  as  any,"  said  Well- 
ington. "There  are  some  bushes  here  that  I 
can  catch  hold  of,  in  places,  and  it  is  no 
steeper  than  the  rest. ' ' 

He  carefully  began  to  climb.  Bits  of 
jutting  rock  now  and  then  gave  him  a  little 
foothold,  sometimes  a  branch  of  a  shrub  or 
bared  root  proved  strong  enough  for  him  to 
trust  for  a  hold.  Foot  by  foot,  yard  by  yard, 
he  drew  himself  slowly  up  the  steep  side.  He 
was  thirty  feet  above  the  ground  when  a 
branch  to  which  he  was  clinging  pulled  loose 
and  he  went  sliding  backward.  Only  for  a 
few  feet,  however,  his  foot  found  a  lodg- 
ing-place on  a  bit  of  rock,  he  grasped 
another  shrub  and  patiently  resumed  the 
ascent. 


About  half  way  up  the  bluff  a  ledge  pro- 
jected for  a  foot  or  more,  and  when 
his  feet  rested  securely  on  this,  Wellington 
stopped  for  a  few  minutes  to  rest  and  gain  his 
breath.  The  hardest,  most  dangerous  part 
of  the  climbing  was  to  come.  He  must  cling 
tightly  to  the  face  of  the  bluff,  crawl  slowly, 
try  every  object  most  carefully  before  trust- 
ing his  hold  to  it,  and  avoid  looking  down. 
The  temptation  to  measure  the  distance  which 
he  had  climbed  with  that  still  to  be  covered 
was  almost  irresistible,  but  he  knew  that  to 
keep  his  head  steady  and  free  from  dizziness 
he  must  not  glance  downward  for  an  instant. 
How  anxiously  the  girls  watched  the  climbing 
boy,  forgetting  the  pain  of  their  burns  in 
their  terrified  suspense.  Sometimes  they 
covered  their  faces  with  their  hands  to  shut 
out  the  sight  as  he  hung  by  the  slightest 
support  high  up  on  the  terrible  cliff;  then  they 
were  watching  him  again  with  strained  eyes 
and  parted  lips  as  he  still  crept  safely  along, 
up  and  up,  over  the  perilous  steep.  Now  a 
few  feet  only  remained  between  him  and  the 
top  of  the  cliff.  At  last  his  hand  grasped  the 
railing,  he  drew  himself  carefully  over  the 
edge,  waved  his  hand  back  to  the  girls  below 
and  disappeared. 

Twilight  was  settling  down  upon  the  ravine 
when  the  girls  finally  heard  voices  calling  to 
them  over  the  precipice.  All  the  neighbors 
of  the  upland,  it  seemed  to  them,  were  look- 
ing down  the  cliff  side.  They  were  trying 
and  testing  coils  of  ropes,  and  then  a  structure 
of  long  lines  came  dangling  downward  to  the 
ravine.  Stoutly  spliced  together,  all  the  rope 
in  the  neighborhood  had  been  adjusted  into  a 
sort  of  harness,  with  long,  strong  cords 
attached,  to  draw  the  girls  up  the  cliff. 
Judith  helped  adjust  the  lines  about  Ellen's 
arms  and  waist,  and  watched  her,  partly 
climbing,  partly  drawn  up  the  steep.  Then 
the  harness  came  swinging  back.  In  the  fast 
gathering  darkness,  Judith  fastened  the  ropes 
upon  herself  and  made  the  trip,  and  the  girls 
were  quickly  carried  home  by  the  anxious  and 
sympathizing  friends. 

It  was  several  days  before  Judith   took   the 
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path  to  school  again  down  the  blackened 
hillside  and  through  the  woods  whose  autumn 
beauty  the  fire  had  blighted.  It  was  weeks, 
even,  before  Wellington  was  seen  again  in  his 
seat  at  school.  One  of  his  blistered  hands, 
lacerated  by  climbing  the  cliff,  was  carried 
in  a  sling. 

The  boy  still  went  around  muddy  places, 
brushed  his  hair  and  blacked  his  shoes  care- 
fully, was  as  averse  as  ever  to  wet  feet  or 
soiled  clothes  ;  but  none  of  his  schoolmates 
ever  again  thought  or  spoke  of  Wellington 
Bailey  as  a  dandy  or  a  coward. 

F.  M.  Johnson. 


IN   TEMPTATION. 
A   Christmas   story  from  German  life. 

THE  gloom  of  a  dismal  winter's  night  had 
already  began  to  settle  down  in  the  streets 
of  a  large  city  in  the  Ger -.nan  Empire,  when 
there  emerged  from  a  pawn-shop  a  man  of 
perhaps  thirty-five  years  of  age.  He  shivered 
with  the  cold,  being  without  an  overcoat,  and 
wearing  merely  a  light  jacket  in  the  pockets 
of  which  he  sought  warmth  for  his  hands. 
His  clothing  though  neither  torn  nor  patched, 
was  worn  threadbare  in  ^nearly  every  part. 
His  countenance,  though  showing  evidences 
of  care  and  want  was  nevertheless  attractive, 
and  beamed  with  intelligence.  It  was  very 
evident  that  this  man  had  seen  better 
days. 

It  was  just  before  Christmas.  The  stores 
and  show  windows  teemed  with  attractive 
presents.  Art  and  science  vied  with  each 
other  in  offering  their  best  productions  to  the 
brilliant  display.  Within  the  mirrored  windows 
gas  or  electric  jets  sparkled,  and  multiplied 
the  glittering  array  many  times  to  arouse  the 
wonder  of  youth  and  the  covetousness  of 
age. 

Gerhard  Kostlin  forgot  both  darkness  and 
cold  in  his  observation  of  the  show-windows. 
Now  it  was  toys,  next  instructive  picture 
books,  and  again  presents  for   females  which 


fastened  his  longing  eye,  for  he  had  wife  and 
children  at  home  whom  he  in  spirit  placed 
among  those  happy  ones  to  whom  such  gifts 
were  sent  on  every  recurring  Christmas.  Of 
himself  and  his  wants  there  arose  no 
thought. 

Suddenly  he  found  himself  before  the  large 
window  of  an  immense  bank.  He  was  unable 
to  suppress  a  sigh  as  he  saw  the  crisp  bank 
notes  of  all  countries,  the  glittering  yellow 
piles  of  gold  pieces  arranged  in  baskets  or 
heaps  upon  the  tables.  For  one  handful 
of  that  shining  metal  he  could  obtain  all 
that  which  in  the  various  stores  he  had  so 
much  desired  for  his  wife  and  children ;  a 
single  one  of  those  notes  would  have  driven 
want  from  his  door  for  many  days  to 
come  ! 

While  Kostlin  gazed  on  the  bank  notes 
and  gold  pieces  there  passed  restlessly  up  and 
down  the  walk  behind  him  a  tall  man  clad  in 
a  coat  of  the  most  costly  fur.  Several  times 
he  was  on  the  point  of  entering  the  bank,  but 
as  often  did  he  alter  his  mind.  Undetermin- 
ed he  now  placed  himself  by  the  side  of 
Kostlin  in  front  of  the  window,  and  from  the 
side  he  closely  scrutinized  the  poor  man  for  a 
brief  time.  Finally  he  seemed  to  reach  a 
satisfactory  conclusion,  and  addressing  the 
object  of  his  inspection  said,  "Sir,  will  you 
have  the  kindness  to  do   me  a  favor?" 

Kostlin  looked  up.  "If  it  is  in  my  power, 
willingly,"  he  answered. 

The  stranger  motioned  him  away  from  the 
window,  and  they  went  a  few  steps  to  one 
side.  Then  he  said,  as  he  produced  a  small 
packet  and  carefully  wrapped  it  in  a  news- 
paper, "Will  you  be  so  kind  as  to  give  this 
to  the  banker  Barrot?" 

"You  mean  the  president  of  the  bank>" 

"Yes." 

"Why  do  you  not  deliver  it  yourself?"  in- 
quired Kostlin  to  whom  the  request  appeared 
somewhat  strange. 

"For  reasons,"  answered  the  stranger, 
"which  I  cannot  here    explain." 

"Well,  I  will  then  do  asjyou  request,"  re- 
plied Kostlin. 
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"I  thank  you,"  said  the  gentleman  bowing 
low  as  he  placed  the  packet  in  Kostlin's 
hand.  "But  pray,"  he  added,  "give  it  only 
to  the  banker  himself;  I  know  that  he  is  within. 
And  this  you  will  please  accept  for  your 
trouble." 

Kostlin  felt  the  pressure  of  a  silver  piece  in 
his  hand,  and  blushingly  handed  it  back,  for 
it  was  the  first  time  in  his  life  that  he  had 
ever  been  "tipped"  for  his  service. 

"I  shall  feel  sorry  if  you  refuse  the  trifle," 
said  the  stranger.  "Perhaps  you  have  children 
at  home  for  whom  you  can  purchase  therewith 
a  little  something  for  Christmas  to  please 
them." 

Kostlin  had  just  pawned  two  wedding  rings 
— the  last  articles  he  possessed  on  which  money 
could  be  had.  His  wife  at  home  hoped  the 
broker  would  be  willing  to  loan  at  least  eight 
marks  thereon,  but  no  amount  of  pleading 
increased  the  amount  offered  beyond  five 
marks.  This  piece  of  silver  made  exactly 
the  amount  expected  by  his  wife.  Was  it 
therefore  proper  pride  to  absolutely  refuse  the 
proffered  gift  ?  No,  certainly  not  !  He 
therefore  slipped  the  money  into  his  pocket, 
blushingly  thanked  the  giver  and  passed  into 
the  brilliantly  lighted  banking  room.  This 
consisted  of  a  succession  of  small  compart- 
ments whose  doors  were  open. 

Kostlin  now  for  the  first  time  realized  that 
he  had  accepted  no  easy  but  rather  a  very 
difficult  task.  He  was  asked  as  to  his  wish, 
and  when  he  expressed  a  desire  to  speak  to 
the  head  of  the  firm  his  poor  clothing  and 
personal  appearance  were  scrutinized  closely. 
The  clerks  shrugged  their  shoulders  and 
offered  excuses  — the  banker  did  not  wish  to 
see  beggars,  and  was  at  any  rate  very  busy  at 
present. 

"I  am  no  beggar,"  remonstrated  Kostlin; 
"I  have  a  commission  from  another  to  deliver 
something  to  the  banker  himself,  and  will  not 
detain  him  more  than  a  minute." 

The  firm  and  fearless  tones  in  which  these 
words  were  uttered  did  not  fail  in  effect. 
Kostlin  was  directed  to  the  last  door.  It  was 
no  pleasant  thing  to  walk   past  the  long  rows 


of  desks  occupied  by  clerks,  many  of  whom 
cast  questionable  glances  at  his  worn  clothes 
as  he  passed  along  towards  the  "sanctuary," 
where  only  the  heaviest  customers  had  access. 
Many  a  scornful  titter  reached  Kostlin's  ear 
as  he  moved  along  the  aisle.  The  scoffers  did 
not  know  that  the  object  of  their  mirth  once 
occupied  with  honor  'a  desk  in  one  of  the 
leading  banking  businesses  of  the  city,  and 
had  only  lost  it  by  the  falsehood  of  a  com- 
panion. 

Finally  Kostlin  stood  at  the  entrance  of  a 
princely  furnished  room,  where  the  banker 
sat  at  a  table  hastily  overlooking  some  letters 
and  dispatches.  The  poor  man  waited  until 
the  banker  looked  up,  when  he  bowed  and 
said:  "I  am  commissioned,  sir,  to  give  this 
into  your  hand  only,"  and  then  passed  the 
packet  to  the  somewhat  aged  and  haughty 
man. 

The  bank  was  located  on  a  corner  with  two 
large  windows  facing  the  street  in  the  room 
where  the  banker  sat.  Through  one  of  these 
openings  Kostlin  saw  the  tall  form  of  the 
stranger,  who  seemed  to  be  anxious  to  know 
that  his  errand  was  faithfully  executed.  As 
soon  as  the  packet  passed  into  the  hand  of 
the  banker  the  watcher  vanished. 

Kostlin  was  about  to  withdraw,  when  the 
banker  checked  him  with  the  question,  "Who 
sent  you  ?  " 

"  I  do  not  know,"  was  the  reply. 

"  You  do  not  know  who  sent  you  ?  "  ques- 
tioned the  banker,  deigning  now  for  the  first 
time  to  look  straight  at  the  messenger.  "  How 
am  I  to  understand  that?  " 

"A  strange  gentleman  addressed  me  as  I 
stood  by  your  window  outside,"  replied 
Kostlin.  "He  asked  me  to  do  him  the  kind- 
ness to  hand  this  packet  to  you  personally. 
More  than  this  I  do  not  know." 

The  rich  man  lookea  suspiciously  at  the 
clothing  of  his  visitor,  viewed  the  packet  from 
all  sides,  and  then  tossed  it  back  to  Kostlin,  as 
though  he  feared  its  contents  to  be  dynamite, 
with  the  icy  remark,  "  That  may  be  as  you 
say;   I  do  not  know   you,  and  it  is  one  of  my 
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business  principles  not  to  accept  anonymous 
packages.     You  will  please  take  it  with  you." 

Then  turning  to  his  work  without  taking 
further  notice  of  his  visitor,  there  was  nothing 
left  for  Kostlin  to  do  but  withdraw.  As  the 
latter  reached  the  street  he  sought  the  stranger 
in  vain — he  was  to  be  found  in  neither  street. 
Good  or  bad,  therefore,  he  could  do  nothing 
but  take  the  packet  home  with  him.  As  he 
traversed  the  long  distance  to  his  home  he 
considered  what  was  best  to  be  done  about 
the  matter,  and  finally  decided  to  submit  the 
case  to  his  wife,  who  had  frequently  given 
him  wise  counsel. 

It  was  already  late  when  he  arrived  at  the 
house,  of  which  he  occupied  the  attic.  In- 
voluntarily he  went  on  tiptoe  as  he  passed  the 
door  on  the  third  landing,  for  in  that  room 
lay  a  young  woman  near  death's  door  with 
the  typhoid  fever.  He  ascended  the  stairs 
very  quietly  and  entered  his  poorly  furnished 
single  room,  wherein  two  beds  in  addition  to 
several  other  necessary  articles  of  furniture 
were  to  be  found.  The  light  of  the  dimly 
burning  lamp  revealed  a  woman  of  perhaps 
thirty  years  of  age,  who,  notwithstanding  her 
pale,  careworn  face,  might  still  be  called 
beautiful,  engaged  in  the  labor  of  repairing 
children's  clothes. 

Kostlin  gave  his  wife  a  warm  kiss  and  then 
walked  lightly  to  one  of  the  beds,  where  were 
sweetly  slumbering  three  lovely  boys  in  age 
between  four  and  nine  years.  After  looking 
at  them  tenderly  for  a  few  moments  he  turned 
to  the  poorly  heated  stove,  where  he  sought 
to  warm  himself. 

"  Have  you  not  heard,  Mary,  how  the  sick 
lady  below  feels  ?  "  he  inquired. 

"  The  doctors  think  she  will  scarcely  live 
through  the  night,"  answered  Mary.  "  Her 
mother  has  already  arrived,  the  servant  told 
me. ' ' 

"Sad,  very  sad,"  exclaimed  Kostlin,  full  of 
sympathy.  Then  he  drew  from  his  pocket 
the  pawn  receipt,  in  which  was  wrapped  the 
money,  and  laid  them  on  the  table  before  his 
wife. 

"  Only  five  marks  !"  cried  Mary  astonished. 


"  My  goodness  !  That  disarranges  all  my 
plans.  All  our  supplies  are  exhausted  : 
potatoes,  flour,  petroleum  and  everything 
else.  We  are  burning  the  last  coal  in  the 
stove." 

"Thank  heaven  that  I  suppressed  my 
pride,"  said  Kostlin,  again  feeling  in  his 
pocket.  "For  a  slight  service  which  I  ren- 
dered a  gentleman  as  I  was  homeward  bound 
I  received  three  marks.  The  Lord  sent  me 
the  stranger,  I  believe." 

At  the  request  of  his  wife  he  related 
minutely  the  circumstances  connected  with 
the  request  of  the  stranger  and  his  interview 
with  the  banker.  With  close  attention  shS" 
listened  to  his  narration.  Her  inquisitive- 
ness  was  aroused  to  know  the  contents  of  the 
packet,  which  she  weighed  carefully  in  her 
hand,  and  viewed  from  all  sides. 

"  What  will  you  do  with  it,"  she  finally 
asked. 

"I  have  thought  that  perhaps  it  would  be 
best  to  leave  it  at  the  police  station  and  have 
it  advertised  as  lost  property." 

"Would  it  not  be  best  for  us  to  first  open  it?" 
inquired  Mary,  "perhaps  the  contents  will 
give  some  information  as  to  the  owner,  and 
you  can  then  be  able  to  restore  it  to  him." 

"You  always  suggest  the  best  plan,"  replied 
Kostlin,  and  to  open  it  they  began. 

Mary  took  off  the  paper  and  had  scarcely 
removed  the  last  wrapper  of  white  paper  when 
she  gave  expression  to  a  faint  scream.  Kostlin 
himself  was  almost  overcome  by '  the  .'sight 
which  met  his  gaze.  '  [It  was;a  packet.oTbank 
notes,  each  one  of. [which  was  a  thousand 
mark  'bill.    -  -""":"        »       ■/,  "~-« 

'j^In  "the  I  .^utmost'^'astonishment^the  couple 
stared  at  the  display.  ;  Then  Mary  began  to 
spread  the  notes  around  on  the  table.  There 
were  thirty  bills.  Thirty  thousand  marks  in 
real  money  now  within  that  poor  dwelling 
which  daily  witnessed  scenes  of  poverty  and 
distress  of  the  most  heart-rending  character  ! 

To  Kostlin  in  his  poor  circumstances  this 
amount  seemed  an  immense  fortune.  The 
stranger,  who  had  given  him  the  packet  be- 
lieved it  to  be  in  the  possession  of  the  banker, 
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for  he  had  seen  it  passed  to  his  hands,  and 
the  banker,  without  any  suspicion  as  to  its 
contents,  had  thrown  it  back  to  its  bearer. 
Thus  was  the  money  cast  into  a  channel 
where  it  would  be  retained  with  scarcely  a 
probability  that  it  would  ever  be  discovered 
by  either  the  sender  or  the  one  who  should 
have  received  it.  That  was  the  thought  of 
the  husband  and  wife  as  they  viewed  the 
money,  he  with  pale  countenance,  she  with 
burning  cheeks,  the  blood  having  mounted 
quickly  to  her  hitherto  whitened  face. 

She  first  broke  the  silence.  With  her  eyes 
cast  down  she  murmured,  "You  just  now 
said  that  God   sent  the  stranger  to  you." 

He  understood  her  meaning  :  she  did  not 
refer  to  the  three  mark  piece;  but  to  the  thirty 
thousand  marks. 

"Yes,  God  sent  him  to  me,"  he  answered 
with  a  mournful,  upward  glance,  "of  this  I 
am  now  convinced  more  than  ever.  God 
sent  him  to  me  that  I  might  be  tried,  and 
that  we  may  learn  the  true  import  of  the 
petition,  'Lead  us  not  into  temptation,' 
which  we  make  a  part  of  our  daily  prayer." 

"Oh,  it  is  cruel  to  send  us  only  a  tempta- 
tion when  we  daily  pray  for  help,"  moaned 
the  poor  woman  in  agony.  "Had  you  by 
evil  deeds  merited  the  misfortune  that  has 
daily  followed  us,  then  would  I  have  seen  the 
wisdom  of  our  trials.  But  this  is  not  the  case, 
and  therefore  such  trials  as  we  endure,  such 
misfortunes  in  the  smallest  affairs,  such  cares 
for  daily  living  have  no  tendency  to  elevate 
but  rather  to  degrade  mankind.  There  is  no 
justice.  All  is  luck  or  misfortune,  and  a  lucky 
accident  has  cast  the  lot  in  our  favor.  Do 
not  be  a  fool,  Gerhard,  and  speak  of  tempta- 
tion, but  view  this  as  a  stroke  of  luck.  You 
have  only  to  retain  this  money  and  our  wants 
can  be  supplied." 

"Unfortunately,  Mary,  I  have  long  since 
noticed  that  our  suffering  has  shattered  your 
faith  in  God  and  man,"  said  Gerhard  sadly. 
"But  do  you  really  believe  that  blessing  would 
attend  us  were  we  to  retain  this  money  ?" 

Mary  laughed  bitterly.  "How  many  tears 
and  drops  of  life's  blood  cling  to  the  money 


of  those  who  have  amassed  wealth  by  usury, 
or  by  the  oppressions  of  the  poor,  and  yet  I 
have  not  discovered  that  a  curse  rests  upon 
such  accumulations.  On  the  contrary,  these 
persons  enjoy  life — live  in  palaces,  ride  in  car- 
riages, are  held  high  in  the  esteem  and  respect 
of  their  fellows,  and  such  would  view  with 
contempt  anyone  who  would  even  suggest 
that  they  should  be  ashamed  of  possessing 
riches  thus  accumulated.  These  thirty  thous- 
and marks  you  can  call  your  own,  and  have 
the  satisfaction  of  knowing  that  they  have  not 
been  obtained  by  the  oppression  of  your 
fellow-men." 

"Mary,"  replied  her  husband,  "I  would 
not  yield  the  consciousness  of  being  an  honest 
man  for  one  hundred  times  the  amount." 

"Ah,  Gerhard,  with  the  consciousness  of 
integrity  one  cannot  today  entice  a  dog  from 
behind  the  stove,"  answered  Mary  coldly. 
"  What  have  you  succeeded  in  bringing  us  to 
with  all  your  honor?  Only  to  abeggar'scondi- 
tion.  Look  back  al  your  past  life.  Youareaman 
of  brilliant  business  talent;  you  write  and 
speak  three  languages ;  you  neither  drink  nor 
gamble,  but  are  devoted  to  your  labor  and 
your  family.  You  had  a  good  position,  and 
your  employer  was  inclined  to  make  you  a 
partner,  when  a  covetous  and  unprincipled 
relative  came  between  you  and  your  pros- 
pective fortune,  and  deprived  you  of  every- 
thing which  you  had  hoped  in  a  business  way 
to  obtain.  This  was  your  reward  for  ten 
years  of  faithful  and  diligent  service.  You 
succeeded  in  obtaining  another  situation, 
where  after  years  of  faithful  toil  you  again 
attained  a  position  of  trust  and  honor  ;  but 
this  house  failed.  In  vain  do  you  now  apply 
for  work,  the  supply  by  far  exceeds  the  de- 
mand ;  your  recommends  for  ability  and 
honor  are  valueless  to  you  now.  The  people 
to  whom  you  apply  for  employment  are  sus- 
picious because  of  your  long  enforced  idle- 
ness; they  shrink  from  contact  with  your 
well-worn  clothing  which  every  day  be- 
comes more  threadbare  ;  on  your  unexampled 
misfortune  they  do  not  believe,  but  think  there 
must  be  some  hidden   disqualification  in  your 
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■character.  Indeed,  one  loses  immediately  the 
good  opinion  of  his  fellows  when  luck  deserts 
him.  You  accept  of  any  kind  of  employ- 
ment of  which  you  are  capable,  but  this 
uncertain  and  poorly  paid  employment,  to- 
gether with  the  pittance  which  my  sewing 
brings,  is  not  even  sufficient  to  provide  our 
daily  necessities.  From  one  dwelling  to 
another  poverty  has  driven  us,  and  each  place 
has  been  worse  than  the  one  just  vacated,  un- 
til n^w  we  are  confined  to  this  small,  misera- 
ble, filthy  room.  Soon  this  will  also  be  too 
good  for  us,  for  I  really  do  not  know  how  we 
will  pay  the  rent  on  New  Year's  day.  We 
will  then  be  put  into  the  street  in  mid-winter. 
And  then?  O,  Gerhard,  will  you  not  think 
of  your  poor  children?  Neither  man  nor 
God  has  pity  on  us,  so  do  you  be  merciful ! 
There  lies  the  relief,  there  is  no  other,  keep 
it!" 

Mary  sank  with  sobs  at  the  feet  of  her  hus- 
band, pointing  to  the  treasures  which  lay 
spread  upon  the  table  before  him.  Gerhard 
was  deeply  moved.  Almost  ovcrpoweringly 
was  the  temptation  pressed  home  to  him. 
Not  in  the  love  of  gold  did  his  weakness  lie, 
but  in  the  pleadings  of  his  poor  wife,  her 
touching  picture  by  which  she  had  drawn  be- 
fore his  eyes  the  hopelessness  of  his  sad  cir- 
cumstances. 

"Mary,"  he  said,  at  length  as  he  gently 
raised  his  wife  from  the  floor,  "there  is  some- 
thing more  valuable  than  money  or  land,  and 
that  is  a  clear  conscience,  and  there  is  some- 
thing worse  than  poverty  and  want,  and  that 
is  sickness  and  death.  The  first  we  have  been 
able  till  the  present  to  retain,  from  the  latter 
God  has  thus  far  preserved  us,  for  which  kind- 
ness we  cannot  give  Him  sufficient  thanks. 
Think  of  the  poor,  sick  woman  below.  How 
often  have  we  envied  that  young  couple ! 
They  have  all  the  gold  they  desire,  the  husband 
occupies  an  independent  position,  and  his 
wife  by  her  dowry  added  to  his  wealth.  And 
yet  with  all  my  poverty  I  would  not  exchange 
with  him,  for  that  which  is  dearest  of  all  to 
him  now  quivers  between  life  and  death. 
Look,  Mary,"  continued  the  weeping  man  as 


he  took  the  lamp  and  drew  Mary  to  the  hum- 
ble cot,  where  the  three  children  slept  in 
peaceful  embrace,  "look  at  that  picture;  see 
how  peacefully  they  slumber,  how  regular  and 
quiet  their  breathing.  Our  children  are 
healthy  and  we  may,  as  their  happy  and 
blessed  parents,  look  down  at  them " 

At  this  moment  a  piercing  cry  ascended 
the  stairs  and  almost  chilled  the  marrow  of 
Gerhard  and  his  wife.  It  came  from  the 
sick  woman  who  in  the  delirium  of  fever 
began  now  to  rave  as  one  who  is  crazy.  Per- 
haps for  a  half  an  hour  did  this  continue, 
when  all  became  still.  Only  for  a  moment, 
however,  when  the  weeping  tones  of  those 
below  indicated  that  another  precious  spirit 
had  passed  to  the  great  beyond. 

On  Gerhard's  shoulder  had  Mary  listened 
with  terror  to  the  acts  of  the  tragedy  which 
was  occurring  beneath  them,  nor  did  she  move 
until  the  last  stifled  tones  of  the  bereaved 
were  heard. 

"Gerhard,  you  spoke  the  truth,"  she 
whispered  in  the  midst  of  her  terror,  "poverty 
is  not  the  severest  trial  placed  on  mortals. 
Take  that  away  so  that  I  cannot  see  it  again, 
and  do  with  it  as  you  think  best." 

******* 

"  Papa,  will  you  not  soon  send  me  to  the 
school  again  where  I  went  before  ?  It  was  so 
nice  there,  and  I  could  learn  so  fast,  much 
more  than  I  could  learn  in  the  other  school 
where  there  are  so  many  bad  boys."  This 
was  the  question  asked  by  the  nine-year-old 
Arthur  as  the  family  were  eating  their  break- 
fast of  dry  bread  and  coffee  the  morning  fol- 
lowing the  events  narrated  above. 

"In  my  class  are  bad  boys,  too,"  com- 
plained Carl,  who  was  two  years  younger, 
"and  because  I  am  the  smallest  they  thrash 
me  on  the  way  home,  though  I  don't  do  any- 
thing to  them." 

"You  will  give  me  the  pretty  ship  with 
white  sails,  wont  you  papa,"  now  broke  in 
five-year- old  Fritz. 

"Which  ship  is  that?"  inquired  Arthur. 

"The  one  he  saw  in  the  toy  store  on  the 
corner,"  said  Carl.       "  The   box  of  building 
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blocks  I  would  like  better,  which  will 
make  castles  and  houses  with  towers.  Who- 
ever receives  that  for  Christmas  can  laugh. 
The  Christmas  tree  is  also  nice,  just  like  the 
one  we  had  two  years  ago." 

"How  many  times  must  I  sleep  yet  before 
Santa  Claus  will  come  with  the  pretty  ship?" 
asked  Fritz. 

"He  wont  come  to  us  this  time,  Fritz,'' 
whispered  Arthur,  leaning  toward  his  brother, 
"because  we  are  poor.  Santa  Claus  only 
visits  rich  people.  We  were  rich  once,  were 
we  not,  mamma?" 

A  tear  trickled  down  Mary's  cheek  as  she 
listened  to  the  talk  of  the  innocents.  She 
cast  an  almost  reproachful  look  at  her  husband, 
and  he  closely  buttoned  his  coat  in  the  pocket 
of  which  he  carried  the  thirty  bank  notes 
which  he  was  about  to  convey  to  the  banker 
Barrot.  Just  as  he  turned  to  go  he  extended 
his  hand  to  Mary. 

"I  think,"  said  Mary  softly,  "the  rich  man 
will  scarcely  allow  so  noble  an  act  as  yours  to 
go  unrewarded,  perhaps  he  will  by  some  kind 
act  drive  the  wolf  from  our  door  for  a  short 
time  to  come.  And  should  it  so  happen, 
Gerhard,  that  you  enter  into  conversation 
with  him,  do  not  be  bashful,  but  explain  fully 
to  him  our  circumstances.  Perhaps  he  can 
find  for  you  a  humble  situation  in  his  large 
establishment." 

"I  will  see  what  can  be  done,"  replied 
Gerhard,  "but  do  not  allow  yourself  to  build 
too  many  hopes  on  this  chance.  The  hearts 
of  business  men  are  not  always  easily  moved. 
Good-bye  for  a  short  time." 

"Good-bye,  God  bless  you  !"  heartily  re- 
sponded Mary. 

As  Gerhard  again  found  himself  in  front 
of  the  large  bank  he  experienced  no  happy 
presentiment  of  success  in  his  desire  to  be 
provided  with  work.  Now  he  has  crossed  the 
threshold,  but  there  is  nothing  to  prevent  his 
withdrawal  again.  He  hesitated  as  he  felt 
the  valuable  packet  in  his  breast  pocket,  but 
only  for  a  moment  did  this  last  and  terrible 
struggle  last  and  then  he  walked  with  firm 
step   and   entered    the   room  of   Millionaire 


Barrot.  The  latter  was  just  engaged  in  read- 
ing a  letter  which  the  early  post  had  brought, 
and  was  so  deeply  interested  that  he  did  not 
notice  the  entry  of  his  visitor.  He  was  even 
reading  it  a  second  time  which  with  him  was 
unusual.     It  read  as  follows : 

"Mr.  Barrot,   Banker: 

"You  will  still  have  sad  recollections  of  the 
undersigned.  Fifteen  years  ago  I  occupied  a  situation  in 
your  establishment.  I  betrayed  the  confidence  which 
you  reposed  in  me,  and  was  guilty  of  embezzlement. 
Threatened  with  discovery  I  fled  to  America.  There  in 
a  hard  struggle  for  my  daily  bread  and  amid  indescriba- 
ble suffering  and  want,  I  atoned  in  a  measure  for  my  sin. 
Later,  fortune  favored  me  and  the  horn  of  plenty  was 
emptied  into  my  lap.  I  am  thus  enabled,  while  on  a 
visit  to  my  fatherland,  to  return  the  misappropriated  sum, 
together  with  the  accrued  interest,  amounting  in  all  to 
thirty  thousand  marks.  I  at  first  determined  to  return 
this  personally.  For  a  long  time  yesterday  evening  I 
stood  before  your  place  of  business  endeavoring  to 
acquire  the  moral  courage  to  again  face  you,  but  the  feel- 
ing of  shame  restrained  me,  and  I  must  confess  that  the 
sin  of  my  younger  days  neither  the  changes  of  fortune 
nor  the  lapse  of  years  have  succeeded  in  erasing  from  my 
memory.  For  this  reason  I  entrusted  my  commission  to 
a  poor  stranger,  and  the  money  has  already  been  passed 
to  your  hands.  Please  accept  this  sum  as  an  assurance 
of  my  repentance,  and  do  not  condemn  with  too  great 
severity  the  foolish  act  of  a  thoughtless  youth  who  now 
pleads  humbly  for  your  forgiveness. 

"Julius  Luders." 

A  slight  shuffling  caused  the  banker  to 
look  up. 

"Ah,"  he  exclaimed,  astonished  at  the 
sight  of  his  visitor,  "I  surely  am  not  mis- 
taken.    You  were  here  last  evening." 

"Yes,  sir,"  answered  Kostlin,  "I  come 
again  with  the  packet  which  you  refused  last 
evening.  As  I  was  unable  to  find  the  stranger 
who  gave  it  to  me,  I  took  it  home  and  opened 
it,  and  after  I  had  acquainted  myself  with  its 
contents  I  became  convinced  that  you  would 
not  again  reject  it.  Be  kind  enough,  Mr. 
Barrot,  to  count  the  money;  there  should  be 
thirty  thousand  marks." 

With  these  words  he  handed  the  packet  to 
the  banker,  who  cast  a  searching  glance  at 
Kostlin,  then  counted  the  money  and  threw 
it  carelessly  and  coldly  on  his  desk. 

"It  is  right,"  he  nodded  with  a  second 
searching  look  at  the  bringer,  "I  thank  you." 

Gerhard  was  released.     After  this  curt  dis- 
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missal  by  the  cold  business  man  it  would  have 
appeared  like  beggary  to  have  asked  for  work, 
or  to  have  mentioned  his  circumstances.  He 
could  not  have  uttered  a  word  even  had  his 
wife  and  children  starved  on  the  spot.  He 
politely  bowed  and  withdrew  quietly  from  the 
grand  room  of  the  financier. 

Can  one  be  astonished  at  the  bitter  mur- 
murings  of  the  troubled  wife  as  the  husband 
returned  without  a  word  of  comfort  or  joy  to 
his  dismal  home?  Why  was  it  that  in  the 
midst  of  their  deep  trials  a  ray  of  sunshine 
broke  through  the  clouds  only  to  be  with- 
drawn leaving  the  surrounding  gloom  the 
more  intense  !  Scarcely  can  she  be  blamed 
for  reviewing  with  still  greater  bitterness  their 
tribulations  which  their  integrity  and  industry 
had  failed  to  remove.  Even  the  terrible  re- 
minder of  the  uncertainty  of  all  things 
mortal,  occasioned  by  the  death  of  the  woman 
below  on  the  previous  night,  now  lost  its 
effect  for  Mary.  As  Gerhard  called  her  at- 
tention to  the  heavy  tread  of  the  men  who 
had  come  to  convey  to  its  last  resting  place 
the  body  of  the  deceased,  she  only  exclaimed 
in  answer,  "I  wish  I  were  in  her  place." 

^  ^  :};  ^  :^  ^ 

Banker  Barrot  was  not  the  man,  however 
much  his  appearance  might  otherwise  indicate, 
to  allow  such  an  honorable  act  as  Gerhard's 
to  pass  without  consideration.  He  was  fully 
aware  that  this  poor  man  might  have  safely 
retained  the  means  entrusted  to  his  care  with- 
out the  slightest  fear  of  discovery.  Such  an 
example  of  integrity  amid  what  was,  doubtless, 
the  severest  temptation,  was  seldom  if  ever 
seen,  and  the  shrewd  banker  did  not  for  one 
moment  intend  that  such  a  valuable  jewel 
should  be  lost  to  him.  This  was  his  thought 
as  he  received  the  notes  from  Kostlin's  hand, 
and  it  was  not  without  being  inwardly  moved 
that  he  saw  the  noble  fellow  modestly  and 
politely  withdraw  without  the  slightest  kindly 
recognition  from  him  of  his  noble  act. 

Immediately  thereafter,  however,  he  gave 
an  employee  the  commission  to  follow  and 
learn  the  residence  of  Jiis  visitor,  and  in  the 
course  of  the  afternoon   the   banker   made  a 


personal  visit  to  Gerhard  Kostlin's  home,  and 
you  may  be  sure  the  latter  was  no  little  sur- 
prised at  the  rich  man's  entrance.  The  re- 
markable poverty  which  was  here  exhibited, 
only  increased  the  esteem  of  the  banker  for  the 
strength  of  character  which  the  occupants  ex- 
hibited. He  heard  in  detail  the  series  of 
circumstances  which  had  reduced  Kostlin  to 
his  present  circumstances,  and  reviewed  with 
pleasant  smile  the  recommendations  of  his 
former  employers  which  Mary  had  hastily  and 
tremblingly  laid  before  him. 

"It  happens  just  right,  Mr,  Kostlin,"  said 
the  banker,  "that  you  are  acquainted  with 
office  business.  Your  recommends  testify  to 
your  capabilities.  The  most  valuable  recom- 
mend to  me,  however,  you  have  yourself  pre- 
sented in  your  act  of  this  morning.  For 
some  time  there  has  been  a  vacancy  in  the 
office  of  first  assistant  cashier  of  my  bank,  a 
position  of  such  importance  and  requiring 
such  strict  integrity  that  I  have  not  been  able 
to  fill  it  since  the  elevation  of  its  former 
occupant.  Now,  if  you  will  accept  this  posi- 
tion it  will  benefit  us  both,  and  you  may  con- 
sider yourself  employed  from  this  moment  at 
an  annual  salary  of   eight    thousand  marks." 

Gerhard  scarcely  knew  what  had  happened. 
His  only  answer  was  a  flow  of  grateful  tears. 
The  banker  seized  and  warmly  pressed  the 
hand  of  Gerhard  which  he  extended  in  grate- 
ful acknowledgment  to  his  benefactor. 

Arising  to  go  the  banker  said  pleasantly, 
"Well  it  is  then  understood  and  accepted? 
You  will,  of  course,  begin  your  duties  by 
paying  to  yourself  a  sum  of  money  with  which 
to  surround  yourself  more  comfortably,  and 
to  prepare  a  pleasant  and  happy  Christmas  for 
your  family.  Now,  I  hope  to  see  you  soon 
again,  Mr.  Kostlin.     Good-day!  " 

After  politely  bowing  himself  out,  Gerhard 
accompanied  him  to  the  street.  When  the 
latter  returned  to  the  room  his  wife  threw 
herself  joyfully  into  his  arms. 

"You  are  right,"  she  exclaimed  in  a  chok- 
ing voice.  "Honor  is  best  of  all.  About  us 
there  is  thrown  a  kindly  Providence,  however 
dark    our   pathway    may    sometimes    appear. 
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Never  again  will  I  lose  confidence  in   God 
and  man." 

Weiss    Weniz. 


0 


GLOBE  GLEANINGS. 

HISTORY    OF    MATCHES. 

UR  little  readers  all  know  what  matches 
are,  but  how  many  know  their  history? 
Here  it  is: 

It  was  about  loo  years  ago  that  Berthollet 
discovered  the  substance  known  as  chlorate 
of  potash,  and  it  was  fifteen  years  later  that  a 
French  chemist  contrived  an  apparatus  for 
readily  obtaining  a  light,  based  on  the  ready 
ignition  of  a  mixture  of  chlorate  of  potash 
and  sugar  by  means  of  sulphuric  acid.  These 
matches  were  sold  at  a  shilling  a  box  and  were 
called  eupyrions  in  the  first  part  of  the 
century. 

In  1830  the  so-called  prometheans  came 
into  favor.  They  were  short  rolls  of  paper 
with  a  point  of  chlorate  of  potash  and  sugar, 
together  with  a  glass  bead  containing  oil  of 
vitriol.  As  one  may  easily  see,  these  were  in- 
convenient and  dangerous. 

The  first  friction  match  was  used  in  1827. 
They  were  sold  in  tin  boxes  containing  fifty 
matches  each  for  about  60  cents.  The  use  of 
chlorate  of  potash  was  at  that  time  consider- 
ed so  dangerous  that  it  was  prohibited  by  law 
in  Germany  and  France. 

The  essential  feature  of  the  lucifer  match 
is  the  use  of  phosphorus  for  a  quick  ignition. 
Phosphorus,  up  to  the  middle  of  the  eigh- 
teenth century, was  rare,  and  cost  in  our  money 
over  ^12  an  ounce.  At  the  time  when  it 
was  first  used  for  matches — 1833 — it  brought 
about  g2o  per  pound.  It  is  now  made  at 
Birmingham,  England,  and  Lyons,  France, 
by  the  hundreds  of  pounds,  and  can  be 
bought  for  60  cents  per  pound. 

Among  the  match-making  countries  of  to- 
day Sweden  stands  near,  if  not  at  the  head. 
Among  her  fifty  or  more  factories  that  at 
Jonkoping,    with   6,000  work   people,  is  the 


largest  in  the  world.      In    1888  she  exported 
50,000,000,000. 

France  is  subjected  to  a  government 
monopoly  in  this  manufacture.  The  annual 
value  of  matches  made  in  England  is  put  at 
^7,500, 000. 


A    CRUEL   TEST. 

Recently  the  district  judge  at  Kalutara,  in 
Ceylon,  had  before  him  three  persons,  includ- 
ing a  village  headman,  charged  with  causing 
grievous  hurt  to  four  others  by  requiring  them 
to  plunge  their  right  hands  into  a  caldron  of 
boiling  oil.  The  medical  evidence  described 
the  hands  as  being  in  "a  sodden,  suppurating 
condition,"  the  fingers  being  in  some  cases 
deformed.  In  all  cases  the  injured  persons 
were  unable  to  follow  their  ordinary  avoca- 
tions for  about*  month. 

The  facts  of  the  case,  as  stated  in  the  judg- 
ment were  these:  A  woman  in  the  village 
had  some  plumbago  and  rice  stolen  from  her; 
a  headman  made  inquiry,  and  failing  toobtain 
a  clew  to  the  thief  announced  that  it  would  be 
necessary  on  the  third  day  to  hold  an  ordeal 
by  boiling  oil.  This  appears  to  be  a  not  un- 
common custom  in  remote  parts  of  the  coun- 
try, and  formalities  areas  follows  : — Some  oil 
from  newly  gathered  king  cocoanuts  is  manu- 
factured by  one  of  the  friends  of  the  com- 
plainant. This  is  poured  into  a  caldron  and 
heated  to  a  boiling  point.  Each  of  the 
suspected  parties  is  supposed  to  dip  his  hand 
into  the  vessel  of  boiling  oil  and  is  at  liberty 
to  sprinkle  as  much  of  the  hot  oil  as  he  brings 
up  with  his  fingers  on  the  person  of  the 
complainant,  who  stands  close  at  hand.  An 
exclamation  of  pain  on  the  part  of  the  suspect- 
ed person  is  construed  into  an  admission  of 
guilt.  If  no  such  exclamation  is  made  the  in- 
nocence of  the  party  is  supposed  to  be 
established. 

In  the  present  case  the  evidence  established 
that  the  pressure  on  the  accused  was  not 
merely  moral ;  that  they  were  forced  to  dip 
their  hands  into  the  burning  oil.  No  force 
seems  to  have  been  used  in  bringing  them  to 
the  scene  of  the  ordeal;  they  collected  there  in 
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response  to  the  orders  of  the  headman,  who, 
seated  on  a  platform  opposite  the  vessel  of 
oil,  appears  to  have  acted  as  the  presiding 
judge.  Each  of  the  complainants  deposed  to 
the  fact  that  they  were  reluctant  to  submit  to 
the  ordeal,  but  were  forcibly  dragged  up  to 
the  caldron  by  the  other  two  accused  and 
their  hands  plunged  into  the  boiling  oil.  They 
had  sufficient  self-control  to  abstain  from 
calling  out,  except  a  boy  of  seventeen,  who 
cried  out  lustily  and  was  hereupon  pronounc- 
ed the  guilty  one.  The  judge  took  the  fact 
that  it  was  a  custom  into  account,  but  refused 
to  dismiss  the  prisoners  with  a  warning,  as 
suggested  by  their  counsel.  He  fined  them 
ICO  rupees  each,  with  the  alternative  of 
rigorous  imprisonment  for  ten  months. 


SIT    ERECT. 

An  erect  bodily  attitude  is  of  vastly  more 
importance  to  health  than  most  people  gener- 
ally imagine.  Crooked  bodily  positions, 
maintained  for  any  length  of  time,  are  al- 
ways injurious,  whether  in  a  sitting,  standing 
or  lying  position,  whether  sleeping  or  waking. 
To  sit  with  the  body  leaning  forward  on  the 
stomach  or  to  one  side,  with  the  heels  elevat- 
ed on  a  level  with  the  hands,  is  not  only  in 
bad  taste,  but  exceedingly  detrimental  to  your 
health;  it  cramps  the  stomach,  presses  the  vital 
organs,  interrupts  the  free  motion  of  the  chest 
and  enfeebles  the  functions  of  the  abdominal 
and  thoracic  organs,  and  in  fact,  unbalances 
the  whole  muscular  system.  Many  children 
become  slightly  humpbacked  or  severely 
round-shouldered  by  sleeping  with  the  head 
raised  on  a  high  pillow.  When  any  person 
finds  it  easier  to  sit  or  stand  or  walk  or  sleep 
in  a  crooked  position  than  a  straight  one,  he 
may  be  sure  his  muscular  system  is  deranged 
and  the  more  careful  he  should  be  to  preserve 
an  upright  position. 


A    lUVENILE    HEROINE. 


The  chief  topic  of  conversation  in  marine 
circles,  is  the  heroic  act  of  little  Mabel  Mason, 
keeper   of  the   light   on   Mama  Juda  Island,   j 


opposite  Wyandotte,  in  rescuing  from  drown- 
ing on  May  nth  of  this  year,  a  man  whose 
small  sailboat  had  been  capsized  by  the  tow- 
line  of  a  passing  barge  and  consorts.  The 
river  at  that  point  is  very  narrow  and  the 
current  swift.  As  the  barge  and  her  tow  were 
bound  down,  the  captain  could  not  attempt 
the  rescue  of  the  man  himself,  but  as  he 
passed  the  lighthouse  called  attention  to  the 
man  in  the  water,  supposing  the  keeper  to  be 
at  home.  Mr.  Mason,  however,  had  crossed 
to  Wyandotte  and  was  attending  church,  and 
only  Mrs.  Mason,  who  is  an  invalid  from 
rheumatism,  and  Mabel  were  in  the  house. 
Concerning  the  occurrence  Mrs.  Mason  says  : 
"When  the  captain  shouted  for  us  to  save  the 
man,  Mae  said,  'Oh,  mamma,  what  shall  we 
do?'  I  said,  'Mae  are  you  afraid  to  go?'  and 
she  said,  'Not  a  bit.'  Then  we  hurried  to 
get  her  ready.  She  certainly  did  have 
courage  to  do  what  she  did.  When  she 
reached  him,  after  rowing  more  than  a  mile 
against  the  current,  she  says  he  asked  her  if 
she  had  come  to  save  him  and  she  said,  'Yes; 
I've  come  to  try.'  The  same  thought  occur- 
red to  her  that  had  occurred  to  me  after  she 
had  left — that  perhaps  the  man  was  intoxicat- 
ed—so she  approached  him  very  carefully 
until  she  found  he  was  not.  When  she  told 
him  she  had  come  to  try  to  save  him,  he 
looked  too  happy  for  words,  and  she  says  she 
will  never  forget  the  expression  that  passed 
over  his  face.  It  was  a  terrible  pull  for  her 
for  she  had  to  pull  his  sail  boat  besides  her 
own,  and  it  had  sunk  out  of  sight  in  the 
water.  She  was  quite  lame  for  two  or  three 
days,  but  is  all  right  now." 

In  a  letter  to  her  cousin  the  little  heroine 
says: — 

"Oh,  what  a  funny  time  I  had  with  that 
fellow  last  Sunday,  the  one  I  picked  out  of 
the  river.  He  was  one  of  the  funniest  look- 
ing negroes  I  ever  saw  and  he  was  so  scared 
he  was  nearly  white.  I  had  an  awful  time 
towing  his  boat  to  shore  and  I  only  succeeded 
after  a  good  bit  of  hard  work,  but  the 
gratitude  the  poor  fellow  displayed  was  enough 
to   make    me    willing  to   do  three   times  the 
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rowing.  I  wish  you  could  have  seen  me.  I 
cut  a  picture  for  a  comic  almanac.  I  had  o  n 
my  head  an  old  helmet  of  papa's,  a  dress 
that  was  more  holy  than  righteous  by  far  and 
my  shoes  were  not  buttoned,  for  I  took  off 
my  slippers  in  such  a  hurry. 

GLADSTONE    IN    1 839. 

The  very  long  and  extraordinary  public 
career  of  Mr.  Gladstone,  the  English  states- 
man, is  a  subject  of  frequent  remark  and  of 
wonder.  Fifty-one  years  ago,  in  the  Edin- 
burgh Review  for  April,  1839,  in  reviewing 
Mr.  Gladstone's  book  on  "The  State  in  its 
relations  with  the  church,"  Macaulay  said: 
— "The  author  of  this  volume  is  a  young  man 
of  unblemished  character  and  of  distinguished 
parliamentary  talents,  the  rising  hope  of  those 
stern  and  unbending  tories,  who  follow  re- 
luctantly and  mutinously  a  leader  whose  ex- 
perience and  eloquence  are  indespensable  to 
them,  but  whose  cautious  temper  and  mod- 
erate opinions  they  abhor.  It  would  not  be 
at  all  strange  if  Mr.  Gladstone  were  one  of 
the  most  unpopular  men  in  England,  but  we 
believe  that  we  do  no  more  than  justice  when 
we  say  that  his  abilities  and  his  demeanor  have 
obtained  for  him  the  respect  and  good  will 
of  all  parties.  His  first  appearance  in  the 
character  of  an  author  is,  therefore,  an  in- 
teresting event."  That  was  fifty-one  years 
ago.  The  rising  hope  of  the  Tory  party 
then  !  The  head  of  the  Liberal  party  now  ! 
And  still  one  of  the  most  active  and  pro- 
gressive men  in  public  life  anywhere  !  It  is 
a  wonderful  career,  without  parallel  probably 
in  the  whole  range  of  history. 


AN    UNSAFE    LOCKSMITH. 

f  A  burglar   in  a  French  village,   got  into 

the  rooms  of  two  men  while  they  were  absent, 
and,  fastening  the  door  from  the  inside,  pre- 
vented them  from  getting  in  when  they  came 
back. 

The  police  sent  for  the  village  locksmith, 
but  he,  very  strangely,  couldn't  be  found,  so 
they  burst  open  the  door  just  as  the  burglar 
got  upon  the  roof  of  the  building. 


He  was  seen  and  pursued  down  to  the  street 
and  into  a  canal.  The  shock  of  the  cold 
bath  made  him  unconscious,  and  he  died  in  a 
short  time. 

When  they  washed  from  his  face  the  black 
with  which  he  had  disguised  himself  the  riddle 
of  the  village  locksmith's  whereabouts  was 
solved.     He  was  the  burglar  himself 


A   TURKISH    SHOPKEEPER. 

The  "one-price"  system  is  unknown  in 
the  East.  Buyer  and  seller  haggle  over  the 
price,  sometimes  for  hours.  Some  one  tells 
this  little  story,  evidently  for  the  benefit  of 
tradesman  in  Christian  lands,  which  may  be 
true  : 

A  gentleman  wandering  through  the  ba- 
zaars, desired  to  buy  an  embroidered  handker- 
chief of  a  Turkish  shopkeeper.  He  asked 
the  price.     "  Seventy-five  piastres." 

"No,"  said  the  gentleman,  aware  it  is  us- 
ual among  all  traders,  whatever  their  creed, 
to  ask  at  first  more  than  the  value,  "  that  is 
too  mueh;  I  will  give  you  seventy,"  and  as 
the  dealer  seemed  to  assent,  he  counted  out 
the  money. 

And  great  was  his  surprise  when  the  heavy- 
bearded  Osmanli,  pushing  back  to  him  twenty 
piastres,,  observed, 

"  This  is  more  than  the  just  price.  It  is 
always  the  custom  here  to  bargain  over  a  thing 
down  to  its  fair  value,  and  as  fifty  piastres  is 
my  fair  price,  those  twenty   belong  to  you." 

W.    W. 


The  e.xercise  of  every  faculty  is  necessary 
to  its  development,  and  therefore  to  its  life. 
Inaction,  fully  carried  out,  means  stagnation 
and  death.  On  the  other  hand,  over-exercise 
of  any  part  tends  to  exhaustion,  and,  if  the 
period  of  rest  necessary  to  restore  its  vigor  be 
denied,  it  will  wear  itself  out.  Health  and 
happiness  require  that  these  laws  be  recog- 
nized and  obeyed. 


It  is  almost  as  difficult  to  make  a  man  un- 
learn his  errors  as  his  knowledge. 
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With  swift  and  mighty  sweep 
They  plow  the  canyons  deep, 
Their  low,  murmuring  sound 
Re-echoing  'round 
And  reverberating  'mong  every  distant  hill; 
Anon  like  surging  main 
They  break  upon  the  plain, 
Perhaps  in  the  street 
To  flow  at  our  feet, 
Or  may  be  at  man's  will  swayed  to  turn  the  mill. 

(See  page  761.) 
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THE  MOUNTAIN  STREAM. 


"Pa,  from  whence  do  arise," 
Asked  my  boy  in  surprise, 
"  The  wild,  rushing  rills 
That  flow  down  the  hills?" 
And  where  do  they  go  ? 
He  also  would  know. 
These  problems  to  solve 
In  his  mind 
I  made  a  resolve 

To  find 
Some  words  to  describe  in  rhyme 
This  freak  of  wild  nature  sublime. 

High  up  the  mountain  side, 
There  in  their  native  pride, 

So  stately  and  grand, 

Like  sentinels  stand 
The^majestically  graceful  and  tall  pine  trees; 
Firm-rooted  in  their  place. 
These  sturdy  monarchs  face 

All  storms  that  arise 

And  sweep  through  the  skies, 
And  defy  the  fierce  blast  of  the  chilling  breeze. 

Above  this  lonely  scene — 
This  forest  ever  green — 

The  cold  mountain  peak, 

So  barren  and  bleak. 
Is  the  birthplace  and  cradle  of  winters'  snows  : 
Here  on  this  rocky  crest 
The  wandering  storm-clouds  rest. 

And  gather  in  strength. 

Until  they  at  length 
Are  relieved  and  dispersed  by  the  winds  that  blow. 

The  burden  of  these  clouds. 
Unladen  now,  enshrouds 

In  garments  of  white 

The  bare  mountain  height. 
And  the  drifting  flakes  sink  in  depressions  deep, 
Where  they  remain  in  store 
Until  called  forth  once  more 

By  sunshine  and  heat 

That  down  on  them  beat 
And  awaken  them  from  their  long  winter  sleep. 

From  these  vast  beds  of  snow 
Now  tiny  streamlets  flow  ; 

And,  joining  with  those 

From  other  deep  snows, 
Trickle  down  their  rugged  path  from  their  humblesource; 
And  splashing  as  they  leap 
Down,  down  the  hillside  steep, 

In  some  little  dell 

They  gather  to  dwell. 
Forming  miniature  lakes  in  their  wondrous  course. 


Like  some  fierce  monster  bold 
That  cannot  be  controlled, 

These  waters  break  'way, 

And,  'mid  foam  and  spray. 
Wildly  plunge  in  their  rage  to  the  depths  below  ; 
Impelled  by  boundless  might, 
No  power  can  stay  their  flight, 

As  in  their  wild  course 

They  still  gather  force. 
And  ere  long  into  great  roaring  floods  they  grow. 

With  swift  and  mighty  sweep 
They  plow  the  canyons  deep, 
Their  low,  murmuring  sound 
Re-echoing  'round 
And  reverberating  'mong  every  distant  hill; 
Anon  like  surging  main 
They  break  upon  the  plain. 
Perhaps  in  the  street 
To  flow  at  our  feet. 
Or  may  be  at  man's  will  swayed  to  turn  the  mill. 

And  thus  the  story's  told 

Of  these  wild  streams  so  bold  ; 

Their  force  fully  spent, 

No  more  they  give  vent 
To  their  rage,  but  in  quietude  course  their  way. 
Responsive  to  man's  call — 
(Subservient,  too.  withalj 

By  laving  the  soil 

Reward  him  for  toil — 
Giving  bountiful  harvests  of  fruit,  grain  and  hay. 

Though  vanished  now  from  sight 
Still  onward  in  its  flight 

In  theory  we  trace 

The  stream  in  its  race  : 
Whether      st  in  the  earth  or  to  ocean  rolled. 
Its  waters  journey  still 
Their  destiny  to  fill  : 

In  mists  that  arise 

And  float  o'er  the  skies 
They  perchance  are  restored  to  the  storm-cloud's  fold  ; 

Or  else  in  cavern  halls, 
Between  dark,  earthen  walls, 
In  prison  they're  bound 
Far  down  underground. 
Hidden  deeply  away  from  the  light  of  day  ; 
While  there  they  but  remain 
To  spring  forth  fresh  again 
At  nature's  command. 
To  quench  the  dry  land, 
Or  the  wants  of  God's  creatures  to  thus  allay. 

E.  F.  Parry. 


A  SELFISH  person    will  never  find  a  heaven 
till  this  characteristic  is  overcome. 
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SALT  LAKE  CITY,  DECEMBER  15,  1890. 


EDITORIAL  THOUGHTS. 


Suggestions   for  Christmas. 


-S,HRISTMAS-TIME,  in  all  Christian 
lands,  is  a  season  of  feasting  and 
merry-making,  and  with  many  people 
it  is  made  the  occasion  to  extend  help  to  the 
poor  and  the  needy.  Among  all  right-feeling 
people,  the  hearts  of  the  poor  are  gladdened 
by  the  benevolence  of  those  who  are  in  a 
position  to  extend  aid.  Boys  and  girls  look 
forward  with  delightful  anticipation  to  Christ- 
mas, for  months  beforehand;  for  then  they 
expect  to  receive  presents  from  their  parents 
and  friends  and  to  have  a  great  time  of  enjoy- 
ment. And  this  feeling  is  not  confined  to 
the  young  people.  All  classes  take  pleasure 
in  Christmas  and  in  meetings  of  families  and 
.  the  association  of  friends  during  the  holi- 
days. 

In  this  Territory,  Christmas  has  always  been 
a  time  of  enjoyment.  Social  parties  are  very 
common  at  that  season,  and  families  unite 
together  who,  in  some  instances,  have  been 
separated  for  some  time,  and  they  take  pleasure 
in  renewing  the  friendship  and  acquaintance 
of  old  times. 

We  would  like  to  impress  upon  the  minds 
of  all  our  friends  the  importance  of  ad- 
ministering some  of  the  good  things  that  we 
possess  to  those  who  stand  in  need  of  help. 
Make  the  poor  glad  also  at  this  season  of  re- 
joicing. Although  we  do  not  believe  that  the 
25th  of  December  is  the  anniversary  of  our 
Savior's  birth,  yet  that  is  the  day  that  has 
been  selected  long  ago  on  which  to  com- 
memorate His  birth,  and  it  is  a  good  time  for 
us  to  remember  the  love  that  He  manifested 
to  us  in  coming  and  bringing  us  salvation  and 
the  great  wealth  of  blessings  that    we   are  to 


have  through  the  resurrection.  He  has  set  u& 
an  example  that  should  not  be  forgotten,  and 
we  should  try  and  imitate  it  in  oar  small 
sphere  by  doing  all  in  our  power  for  our 
fellow-creatures  who  are  not  so  favorably 
situated  as  we  may  be.  In  doing  so  we  follow 
the  example  of  our  Lord  and  witness  unto 
Him  that  we  desire  to  be  like  Him.  Christ- 
mas is  generally  an  inclement  time  of  the 
year.  Warmth  is  necessary — warm  clothing, 
warm  houses,  and  fuel.  Hunger  is  more 
felt  at  such  a  season  than  at  others ;  and  there 
should  be  no  family  nor  individual  in  our 
land  left  to  suffer  for  want  of  any  of  these 
necessaries,  but  all  should  be  supplied.  The 
animals  also  should  share  our  care  at  this 
season '  and  be  furnished  with  comfortable 
shelter  and  abundant  food.  The  cry  of  man 
and  beast  should  not  ascend  from  any  of  our 
settlements  against  the  people  of  this  land 
because  of  their  neglect  in  supplying  the 
wants  of  those  who  are  in  need. 

It  would  be  attended  with  good  effect,  we 
believe,  if  the  parents  of  children  and  the 
teachers  who  visit  the  various  households  were 
to  make  a  practice  of  appealing  to  the 
children  to  help  the  poor.  There  should  be 
awakened  in  every  child's  breast  a  sympathy 
with  suffering,  and  the  feeling  should  be 
created  that  it  is  a  duty  incumbent  upon 
everyone  who  is  in  possession  of  his  or  her 
powers,  to  contribute  when  needed  to  the 
support  of  others  who  may  be  helpless,  or 
who  through  misfortune  may  be  destitute.  It 
is  a  most  selfish  feeling  for  a  person  to  grow 
up  with  the  idea  that  his  sole  care  is  the  care 
of  self,  and  that  there  are  no  other  obligations 
binding  upon  him.  Selfishness  seems  to  be 
inherent  in  man.  It  is  the  result  of  ignor- 
ance. If  we  could  see  as  we  shall  see  when 
we  become  perfect,  selfishness  would  be 
abhorrent  to  us,  because  we  would  under- 
stand that  it  defeats  itself,  and  that  it|  is  an 
incorrect  spirit  to  yield  to.  Selfishness  is  at 
war  with  all  the  principles  of  the  gospel  as 
taught  by  the  Lord  Jesus  while  in  the  flesh, 
and  when  we  conquer  selfishness  we  become 
more  like  the  angels  and  those  who   dwell    in 
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the  presence  of  the  Lord.  Children  should 
be  taught  that  it  is  wrong  to  be  selfish. 
They  should  be  taught  to  sympathize  with 
their  fellow-creatures  and  to  make  it  a  pleasure 
to  administer  to  others  and  to  seek  the  benefit 
of  others.  A  course  of  instruction  of  this 
kind  would  result  in  an  increase  of  happiness 
to  all  those  who  obeyed  it.  If  the  little  folks 
were  taught  to  think  about  the  comfort  and 
happiness  of  others  and  to  do  what  is  in  their 
power  to  contribute  thereto,  they  would  take 
pleasure  in  the  service;  and  that  is  the  time 
of  life  when  impressions  of  this  kind  can  be 
made  to  the  best  advantage  and  with  the  best 
results. 


ADVENTURES  OF  A  SHOE. 

ONCE  upon  a  time — not,  however,  in  that 
long  ago  which  we  read  of  in  story  books 
— tut  once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  little  shoe 
which  went  upon  a  long  and  curious  round- 
about journey.  It  was  really  not  a  year  ago, 
and  it  all  came  about  in  this  way. 

There  was  a  little  boy  who  on  Christmas  re- 
ceived among  his  gifts  a  pair  of  most  elegant 
shoes,  the  present  of  a  dear,  good  grand- 
mother. The  grandmother  said  the  shoes 
were  the  finest  she  could  buy  in  the  city,  and 
the  little  boy  prized  the  gift  more  highly  when 
he  had  learned  that  it  had  been  purchased  with 
m  oney  the  grandmother  had  earned  long  years 
ago  in  dainty  needlework — the  coin  having 
been  kept  all  the  while  hidden  away  in  an 
old-time  chest,  which  had  come  across  the  sea 
from  the  fatherland  of  the  old  world. 

The  little  boy  was  so  delighted  with  his 
present  that  even  when  retiring  for  the  night 
he  kept  thinking  about  the  shoes.  He  had 
taken  care  to  place  them  snugly  away  in  a 
corner  near  by  the  bed  side,  aud  so  when  he 
covered  his  weary  eyelids  with  his  soft  palms 
for  the  sleep  that  awaited  him,  the  vision  of 
the  shoes  was  still  uppermost  in  his  mind 
within.  It  is  no  wonder,  therefore,  that  the 
little  man    had  such   a  curious  dream  about 


them,  for  the  brain  was  still  busy  making 
queer  impressions  even  in  sleep.  You  may 
think  it  queer  for  a  little  boy  of  ten  years  to 
have  such  a  dream,  but  here  it  is  as  he  told  it 
to  us  all  as  we  sat  around  the  breakfast  table, 
listening,  of  course,  with  interest  and  delight 
to  the  strange  tale  : 

He  said  he  was  looking  at  his  shoes  even  in 
sleep,  when  one  of  them  arose  and  deliber- 
ately walked  away.  So  he  cried  out  to  the 
shoe  to  return.  "Come  back  !  Come  back  !" 
he  shouted  to  it.  But  the  shoe  simply  turned 
upon  its  heel  and  said  in  soft  tones:  "Be  still, 
my  little  lord,  and  sleep  on;  let  me  go  on  my 
journey,  and  when  I  return  I  shall  tell  you  a 
story  ;  and  I  know  that  all  little  boys  like  you 
like  to  listen  to  stories,  though  there  never  yet 
has  been  that  little  fellow  who  has  listened  to 
just  such  a  story  as  I  shall  have  to  tell  you — 
and  told,  too,  by  a  shoe." 

So  the  little  man,  delighted  with  the  idea  of 
having  a  shoe  tell  him  a  story,  continued  to 
sleep  on,  an.xious  to  enjoy  all  that  the  shoe 
might  have  to  say  on  its  return  from  the  jour- 
ney it  was  about  to  make.  The  shoe  bade  him 
good-night,  with  sweet  rest,  and  then  it  went 
away.  It  was  gone  a  whole  year  or  more,  and 
when  it  returned  this  is  the  story  it  told  the 
little  man  : 

"  I  promised  you  a  story,  and  now  I  must 
tell  it,"  said  the  shoe.  "After  you  had  fallen 
asleep  I  was  put  to  thinking  about  myself,  my 
history  and  my  relations ;  for  I  had  seen  you 
all  so  happy  here  in  your  home,  with  your 
good  grandmother  and  so  many  other  dear 
kindred  around.  I  had  heard  her  tell  of  her 
birthplace  in  a  far  away  foreign  land,  and  so 
I  wanted  to  find  where  I  was  born,  and  who 
all  were  my  relations. 

"  Of  course  I  did  not  know  a  word  about 
my  own  history,  and  so  I  asked  the  good 
grandmother  to  tell  me  all  she  knew.  She 
showed  nie  first  some  pretty  red  and  gold  let- 
ters which  I  had  with  me;  but  ihey  simply  said 
B.  and  X.,  Salt  Lake  City.  This,  however,  did 
not  satisfy  me,  and  so  I  asked  her  if  I  could  go 
and  ask  others  and  find  out  all  about  my  kin 
people.    She  laughed,  and  told  me  where  firs 
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to  go,  though  she  said  I  must  come  back 
often,  and  that  she  would  continue  to  tell  me 
where  to  go  until  I  had  learned  it  all. 

"So  I  went  first  to  the  house  of  'B.  and  X., 
Salt  Lake  City,'  and  there  I  saw  that  when  I 
came  into  the  world  as  a  shoe  I  had  at  my 
heart  a  hard  block  of  white  wood  which  they 
called  the  last.  This  was  a  curious  name,  and 
it  made  me  laugh  to  think  that  the  first  thing 
I  found  was  the  last.  I  asked  where  the 
smooth,  white  wood  had  come  from,  and  was 
told  it  had  come  from  Michigan. 

"And  so  I  flew  away  to  Michigan  to  find 
the  mother  of  the  last,  and  was  there  told  that 
it  grew  in  the  heart  of  an  apple  tree.  Then  I 
was  told  that  if  I  wanted  to  find  the  founda- 
tion or  bottom  of  my  history  I  must  go  away 
to  South  America. 

"  So  I  next  flew  away  to  a  great  country 
called  La  Plata;  and  on  a  vast  plain  called  a 
pampas  I  saw  part  of  myself  walking  about  on 
the  back  of  a  huge  cow.  Then  there  came  a 
man  who  slew  the  cow  and  took  me  away, 
sending  me  on  a  long  journey  in  a  ship  on  the 
ocean  to  New  York  State,  where  I  was  placed 
in  a  great  bathtub,  or  vat,  filled  with  water 
mixed  with  white  lime  dug  and  burned  near 
by.  The  limie  took  all  the  hair  from  my  old 
face.  Then  I  was  put  in  another  basin,  where 
my  face  was  washed  clean  and  white.  Then 
they  put  me  into  another  great  bathtub  or  vat 
filled  with  something  they  called  gambler  and 
broken  bits  of  hemlock  bark  in  water.  I  had 
to  go  all  the  way  across  the  Indian  seas  to  the 
island  of  Malacca  to  find  out  about  the  gam- 
bier,  which  is  the  juice  or  extract  of  a  tree 
growing  there;  and  then  I  returned  to  America 
to  find  that  the  hemlock  is  a  big  evergreen  tree 
growing  in  Canada  and  in  high  mountainous 
regions  of  our  own  country. 

"Then  the  good  grandmother  said  I  had  to 
go  across  the  ocean  again,  and  this  time  to 
France  ;  for  they  said  that  my  back  was  made 
from  the  coat  of  a  little  calf,  the  like  of  which 
I  could  find  any  morning  lying  in  a  butcher's 
wagon  in  Paris.  The  little  calf's  coat  was 
taken  off  and  put  into  the  big  bathtubs  just  as 
they   had    done    the    other,   the   cow's   coat. 


Then  I  had  to  go  away  to  Greenland,  where 

I  saw  them  catching  great  whales,  out  of  which 
was  taken  an  oil  to  rub  into  my  pores — this 
to  make  me  soft  and  pliable  and  pleasant. 
Then  I  flew  again  to  America,  where  I  saw 
the  people  making  a  soot,  or  lamp-black,  from 
the  Carolina  pine — this  to  give  me  ray  bright, 
black  coloring. 

"  '  And  now,'  said  the  good  grandmother, 
'you  must  go  all  the  way  across  the  Pacific 
ocean  to  China.  There  you  will  see  the  deft 
fingers  of  almond-eyed  little  ladies  in  short, 
loose  frocks  spinning  and  making  the  strong, 
glossy  silk  grown  by  worms.'  This  silk  ties 
the  cheeks  or  sides  of  the  little  shoe,  and  also 
makes  the  inside  rich  and  soft  and  elegant.  I 
came  home  by  the  northern  coast  of  Africa, 
where  I  saw  the  little  sheep  and  goats  on 
whose  backs  first  grew  the  beautiful  moroccos 
that  are  used  in  linings,  and  for  other  parts 
also. 

"Then  once  more  across  the  Atlantic  ocean 
I  sped,  under  the  equator,  to  South  America. 
I  had  to  go  there,  the  grandmother  said,  to 
find  the  substance  called  by  the  hard  name 
caoutchouc,  out  of  which  is  made  the  light 
elastic  that  enables  the  shoe  to  hug  the  ankle 
so  closely.  I  found  the  thing  with  the  hard 
name  flowing  like  milk  from  little  trees  that 
grew  in  Brazil.  But  I  was  told  I  had  to  go 
to  Italy  to  find  another  thing  called  sulphur, 
which  must  be  mixed  in  heating  with  the 
caoutchouc  before  it  can  be  used  in  our  rub- 
ber wear.  So  away  to  Italy  I  went,  and  there 
I  saw  them  getting  sulphur  in  the  regions  of 
volcanoes. 

"  By  this  time  I  thought  I  was  surely  done 
my  traveling,"  said  the  little  shoe,  "and  I 
asked  the  good  grandmother  if  I  could  now  stay 
at  home  awhile,  for  I  was  surely  tired  of  trav- 
eling so  much  for  one  little  shoe.  '  No,'  said 
the  grandmother,  '  you  will  have  to  cross  the 
ocean  again.  You  mustgo  to  a  countrv  called 
Sweden,  where  you  will  see  them  digging  out 
of  the  earth  a  brown  ore,  which  makes  the 
fine  iron  nails  that  fasten  the  heel  and  keeps 
it  from  wearing  away  too  rapidly  in  the  hard 
knocks    which  the  little  boy  gives  the  heel 
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when  he  goes  on  the  sidewalks.  But,'  said 
the  grandmother,  'you  may  stop  awhile  in  Ire- 
land, and  there  see  them  making  out  of  the 
flax  plant  the  fine,  strong  thread  which  is  nec- 
essary in  putting  the  little  sole  and  body  to- 
gether. You  will  also  find  them  making  there 
in  Ireland  the  stout  brown  flax  or  linen  cloth, 
which  helps  to  keep  the  body  secure  yet  light 
and  easy  to  wear. 

"  '  Then,'  said  the  grandmother,  'you  may 
stay  awhile  in  America.  You  must,  however, 
go  to  Texas  or  Georgia,  and  there  see  grow- 
ing the  fleecy  white  cotton,  out  of  which  is 
made  the  strong  web  that  enables  the  little 
boy  to  draw  his  shoe  so  easily  on  the  foot.' 
But  the  grandmother  said  she  couldn't  tell  for 
all  the  world  where  all  I  could  or  should  go 
to  find  the  things  that  are  used  in  making  the 
colors  that  go  into  the  web  and  linings.  She 
said  folks  had  become  so  wonderfully  wise 
and  smart  now-a-days  that  they  made  all  sorts 
of  colors  out  of  stone,  coal  and  petroleum, 
found  in  Pennsylvania  and  many  other  coun- 
tries. '  But  you  may  go,'  said  the  grand- 
mother, '  up  into  Maine — you  might  have 
stopped  there  when  you  went  to  Canada — 
and  see  them  cutting  the  maple  trees  into 
blocks,  out  of  which  are  made  the  mtle  wood- 
en pins,  called  pegs,  necessary  in  building  a 
shoe.  You  may  go  also  to  Los  Angeles,  Cal., 
to  find  the  beeswax,  which,  with  the  tar  or 
resin  taken  from  the  California  pine,  already 
seen  by  you,  the  builders  use  in  making  a 
wax  coating  for  the  thread,  and  which  keeps 
the  fibers  held  down  together  and  also  makes 
the  threads  indestructible  in  dampness.' 

"By  this  time  I  was  certainly  growing 
sorely  anxious  to  get  back  to  my  little  mas- 
ter," said  the  shoe,  "for  I  did  not  want  to 
keep  him  sleeping  so  long  that  he  would  there- 
by lose  both  dinner  and  breakfast.  May  I 
now  stay  at  home  ?"  said  the  little  shoe  to  the 
grandmother. 

"Well,  well,"  said  she,  "  you  have  had  a 
wonderful  round  of  travels  for  one  time  in 
hunting  up  your  relatives,  and  I  think  you 
may  now  return  to  the  little  man  and  tell  him 
the  story  of  your  adventures  and  sights  in  for-   i 


eign  lands — and  all  in  the  search  for  the  kin- 
dred of  one  little  shoe." 

"  But  stop,  my  good,  innocent  dear,"  said 
an  elderly-looking  man  who  sat  with  a  news- 
paper in  his  hand  near  where  the  good  grand- 
mother was.  "  Do  you  believe  all  this  idle 
tale  that  has  been  told  about  the  foreign  lands 
— about  China,  and  Sweden,  and  Italy,  and 
Paris,  and  Africa,  and  all  that  ?  I  think  that 
little  shoe  itself  must  have  been  doing  the 
dreaming,  or  some  one  else  has  been  fibbing 
and  putting  vain  tales  in  his  ear.  You,  grand- 
mother, are  too  wise  to  be  telling  such  tales  to 
a  shoe,  as  the  little  man  says  you  have  done. 
You  don't  believe  such  stuff",  do  you  ?  " 

"  Well,  well,"  said  the  grandmother,  "  the 
good  man  from  whom  I  bought  the  shoe  told 
me  all  about  the  foreign  stuffs  in  the  little 
shoes  when  I  bought  them,  and  I  believed 
every  word  he  said  to  me,  you  know,  for  he  is 
a  good  man,  a  leader  in  the  church;  and  such 
people  do  not  tell  untruths,  or,  at  least,  they 
ought  not  to  do  so.  But  how  did  this  little 
man  get  all  the  story  in  his  dream — that  is 
what  I  should  like  to  know  ;  perhaps  he  has 
heard  you  talk,  father." 

"Fie  !  fie  !  "  said  the  man  with  the  news- 
paper. "Did  you  not  know  that  the  'French 
calf  grew  in  Boston  an<l  Baltimore  and  many 
other  places,  and  often,  too,  on  the  back  of  a 
sheep  or  a  little  horse ;  that  the  La  Plata  cow 
was  found  in  the  suburbs  of  Chicago;  that  real 
Chinese  silk  was  made  in  New  Jersey  ;  that 
Swedish  iron  was  mined  in  Alabama  and 
North  Carolina;  that  Greenland  whale  oil 
was  pumped  out  of  a  doctored  petroleum  well 
in  Pennsylvania  and  elsewhere  ;  that  the  fine 
African  moroccos  were  made  from  Oregon 
sheep  or  Texas  goats  anywhere  in  New  York; 
that  even  Irish  thread  and  linen  are  produced 
by  people  who  never  saw  Ireland — and  that — ' ' 

"Oh,  my!"  exclaimed  the  good  grand- 
mother. "How  can  people  have  the  heart  to 
deceive  ladies  so  ?  Why  not  always  be  truth- 
ful ?     It  is  so  much  better — always." 

"Ah,"  said  the  man  with  the  newspaper, 
"there  may  be  but  one  truth  in  all  the  story 
you  say  was  told  by  you,  and  then  dreamed 
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over  by  the  little   man,  and  that  one  truth  is  1  bees  of  California  or  Carolina  to  make  it  for 

about  the  caoutchouc.      Our  own  country  can  ;  us." 

supply  everything  else  that  goes  into  the  shoe,  !  "  My,  my  1  "  continued  the  dear,  distressed 

excepting  in    that    one  article — caoutchouc,  j  grandmother.        "  Do  all  the  people  who  sell 

With  all  our  inventive  genius  we  have  never  1  shoes  entertain  their  customers  with  wonder- 
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been  able  to  contrive  a  substitute  or  perfect  |  ful   stories   about    their    goods?"     And  she 

imitation  of  that.     But  as  for  the  sulphur  to  really  went  to  scolding  in  her'distressand  dis- 

be  mixed  with  it,  there  are   whole  mountains  '  concert  and  troubles  about  other  ])eople's  de- 

of  it  in  the  Rockies,   and   you   will   also  find  i  ceptions. 

there  a  mine  of  pure  wax,  without  getting  the  i        "Hush,   my  good  grandmother.     Do  not 
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scold,"  said  the  little  boy.  "  I  guess  I  was 
only  dreaming,  and  some  one  else  has  told 
the  story.  Yet  there  is  one  thing  certain,  my 
dear,  good  grandmother,  if  ever  I  get  to  be  a 
rich  man  I  am  going  to  visit  all  those  coun- 
tries told  about  by  the  little  shoe  in  his  won- 
derful travels;  and,  grandmother,  when  I  do 
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go,  the  journey  shall  be  made  all  for  your  own 
sake." 

And  let  us  all  wish  him  a  good  voyage,  a 
safe  return  and  the  dear,  good,  grandmother 
yet  alive  and  able  to  listen  to  the  delightful 
stories  to  be  told  by  the  grown  up  man. 

M.   V.   M. 


GEYSERS  AND    HOT  SPRINGS. 

GEYSERS,  or  gushers,  are  very  similar  in 
character  to  volcanoes.  While  the  latter 
belch  forth  fire  and  lava  and  the  former  throw 
up  hot  water  and  steam,  both  in  all  proba- 
bility are  caused  by  action  of  the  underground 
fires.  Although  numerous  theories  have  been 
formed  to  account  for  the  existence  of  fire 
beneath  the  earth's  crust,  or  outer  surface,  the 
real  cause  of  the  fire's  presence  there  is  un- 
known. It  is  naturally  supposed  that  the  hot 
water  forced  up  from  the  crater  or  mouth  of 
a  geyser  is  impelled  by  the  accumulation  of 
steam  in  an  underground  cavity.  This  force 
varies  in  different  geysers.  While  from  some 
the  water  is  projected  but  a  few  feet  above 
the  ground,  from  others  it  shoots  up  to  the 
height  of  from  one  hundred  and  fifty  to  two 
hundred  feet,  as  is  the  case  with  the  Giant 
Gejser  of  the  Yellowstone  Park. 

The  region  where  this  geyser  is  situated 
contains  several  other  notable  geysers  and  hot 
springs.  In  fact  it  is  a  land  of  natural 
wonders.  On  this  account  the  United  States 
government  has  designated  it  as  a  national 
park,  and  has  put  regulations  into  effect  to 
have  the  curiosities  there  found  preserved. 

In  the  picture  we  have  views  of  the  princi- 
pal active  geysers  of  the  Yellowstone  grouped 
together.  Besides  the  "Giant"  there  are  the 
"Grotto,"  the  "Castle  Geyser,"  and  several 
boiling  springs.  The  "Grotto"  is  noted  for 
Its  grandeur,  and  the  "Castle"  is  distinguish- 
ed by  the  great  noise  and  shaking  it  produces. 
There  are  also  to  be  found  e.xtinct  geysers 
and  many  peculiar  and  interesting  formations 
in  this  land  of  wonders. 

Geysers  are  not  only  found  in  tlie  country 
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just  mentioned.      Some  very  noted  ones  are  Park,    remains   quiet   for    a   time   and   then 

in  far  off  Iceland.     These  have  been  known,  suddenly  breaks  forth  with  a  terrific  eruption, 

and  have    been    visited  by   sight-seekers  for  '  sending  a  column  of   water  high   in  the  air, 

centuries.     The  most  prominent   one  is  illus-  and  forming  a  cloui   of   steam   that  spreads 
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trated  in    the    third    picture,  and  is  known  as  ;  over  the  country  for  miles, 
the  Great  Geyser.      Surrounding  it  are  many   ;       The  smoking  crater  of  Yucatan,  illustrated 

others  that  are  smaller.      The   Great  Geyser,  in  the  following  engraving,  is    in  appearance 

like  the  "Giant"  and  others  of   Yellowstone   i  like  that  of  a  geyser  ;  but   instead   of  issuing 
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steam  and  hot  water,  smoke  arises  from   its 
mouth,  hence  it  has  derived  its  name. 

Hot  springs  which  are  similar  to  geysers 
between    times   of    eruption,    are    found    in 


The  water  from  some  of  these  is  run  into 
bath  houses,  which  are  frequented  by  many  to 
whom  they  are  accessible  for  pleasure  as  well 
as  for  the  curative  properties  of  the  water. 


■many  parts  of  the  earth.  In  this  territory 
there  are  several.  Some  in  this  city,  some 
north  of  Ogden,  near  Lehi,  near  Midway,  in 
Spanish  Fork  Canyon  and  in   Sevier   valley. 


In  his  History  of  the  Mormon  Battalion, 
Daniel  Tyler  makes  mention  of  the  company 
passing  some  geysers  and  hot  springs  during 
their  march.   These  were  in  California.   Mem- 
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bers  of  the  Battalion  were  informed  that  the 
Indians  living  in  the  neighborhood  of  one  of 
these  hot  springs  were  in  the  habit  of  sleeping 
with  their  heads  on  the  bank  and  their  bodies 
in  the  warm  water  of  the  creek  running  from 
the  spring  in  order  to  keep  warm  on  cold 
nights. 


TOPICS  OF  THE   TIMES. 

Suggestions  about  Church   Schools.- -The    Fate 
of  Mormon   Opponents. 

I  AM  afraid  that  unless  care  be  taken  in  re- 
gard to  our  Church  schools,  we  may  attempt 
to  do  too  much  and  burden  ourselves  beyond 
our  liability  to  carry  the  load.  Since  the 
establishment  of  these  schools  they  have  met 
with  such  favor  in  many  places  that  a  great 
anxiety  is  manifested  to  have  them  established 
in  wards  where  there  is  scarcely  means  enough 
at  command  to  pay  for  the  expense.  This 
zeal  is  very  admirable ;  but  we  must  not 
allow  it  to  go  too  far,  lest  a  reaction  be  pro- 
duced and  the  sentiment  in  regard  to  the 
Church  schools  be  checked  and  cooled  off. 

To  illustrate  my  idea :  it  was  mentioned  a 
few  days  ago  that  at  one  of  our  Church 
schools  the  pupils  were  required  to  pay  their 
tuition  and  the  people  of  the  ward  were 
called  upon,  in  addition  to  paying  the  tuition 
fees,  to  raise  one  thousand  dollars  to  meet 
the  expenses  of  the  school,  which  the  fees  did 
not  meet.  This  makes  the  school  a  rather 
serious  burden  to  the  people  of  that  ward, 
because  there  are  other  calls  made  upoQ  them 
which  they  cannot  very  well  avoid  responding 
to. 

This  situation  induces  the  reflection,  is  it 
wise  for  us  to  attempt,  with  out  present  means, 
to  cover  too  much  ground  ?  Would  it  not  be 
better  for  our  children  up  to  the  age  of  per- 
haps twelve  years  to  go  to  the  district  schools 
and  receive  such  education  as  they  offer,  pains 
being  taken  to  counteract  any  wrong  influ- 
ences that  they  may  be  brought  in  contact 
with  at  the  district  schools?  If  this  plan 
were  adopted,  the  bulk  of  our  children  would 


receive  some  of  the  benefits  of  the  taxation 
which  is  levied  upon  their  parents,  and  the 
Church  schools  would  be  relieved  to  that  ex- 
tent. Our  Sunday  schools  should  be  made  as 
effective  as  possible  in  teaching  the  children 
the  principles  of  our  religion,  and  if  thought 
proper,  a  part  of  Sunday  might  be  used  for 
the  same  purpose. 

The  Church  schools  should  be  used  for  the 
education  of  our  children  in  the  higher 
branches.  The  youth  of  both  sexes,  up  to 
ten  or  twelve  years  of  age,  cannot  be  very 
much  injured  by  the  influences  of  the  district 
school.  After  that  age,  we  think  the  impres- 
sions that  they  should  receive,  especially  upon 
religious  matters,  should  be  of  the  best  and 
truest  ^  character  ;  and  then  our  Church 
schools  can  perform  the  functions  and  fill  the 
mission  expected  of  them. 

It  would  be  desirable  of  course,  if  our  chil- 
dren from  the  commencement  of  their  school 
education  should  be  able  to  go  to  Church 
schools  ;  but  this  is  not  practicable  under  our 
present  circumstances.  Therefore,  it  would 
seem  advisable  for  parents  to  avail  themselves 
of  the  benefits  of  the  district  schools  for 
their  children  until  they  are  ready  to  com- 
mence at  the  fifth  reader.  I  think  this  sub- 
ject is  worthy  of  consideration.  It  should  be 
our  effort  to  avail  ourselves,  to  the  utmost 
possible  extent,  of  the  benefits  of  the  district 
schools,  which  we  support  with  our  taxes,  at 
the  same  time  keeping  steadily  in  view  the 
importance  of  having  our  children  taught  in 
the  principles  of  our  religion  and  well 
grounded  in  the  faith  of  their  fathers.  This 
can  be  done  by  proper  management,  without 
losing  the  advantages  which  the  free  school 
system  offers,  and  for  which  we  pay  so  large 
a  price. 

In  making  these  remarks  I  am  desirous  to 
be  clearly  understood.  I  am  decidedly  in 
favor  of  children  being  taught  in  Church 
schools  from  the  earliest  years,  where  it  is  pos- 
sible for  this  to  be  done.  There  may  be 
families,  and  even  settlements,  which  can 
afford  to  do  this;  and  then,  of  course,  wis- 
dom would  suggest  that  in  such  cases  children 


THE  JUVENILE   IKSTRUCTOR. 


771 


should  be  thus  favored.  But  these  cases  are 
at  the  present  time  exceptional,  and  recog- 
nizing this  fact,  I  think  the  above  suggestions 
worthy  of  consideration  ;  for  all  the  advo- 
cates of  Church  schools  must  acknowledge 
that  we  must  avoid  everything  that  would 
cause  a  reaction  concerning  them  or  that 
would  cause  them  to  be  viewed  as  burden- 
some. 


The  general  opinion  of  the  people  of  this 
territory  has  been  that  Democrats,  unless  they 
were  utterly  recreant  to  their  own  principles, 
would  not  attack  the  people  of  this  territory 
or  make  war  upon  them  because  of  their 
religion.  But  we  have  had  some  very  notable 
illustrations  of  the  fallacy  of  this  opinion. 
It  was  Judge  Drummond,  a  Democrat,  who 
was  one  of  the  chief  means  of  bringing  about 
what  is  called  the  Utah  War.  He  was  an  in- 
famous man  and  a  notorious  falsifier.  Yet  he 
wasaman  of  fairexteriorand  plausible  address, 
and  could  wear  a  very  specious  appearance 
when  it  suited  his  purpose.  When  he  spoke 
smoothly  and  with  apparent  fairness,  no  one 
would  suspect  his  baseness.  But  he  is  not 
the  only  one  of  this  class  who  have  en- 
deavored to  destroy  this  people  by  their  false- 
hoods. 

The  Democratic  party  professes  to  be  the 
champion  of  home  rule,  the  defender  of  the 
people's  rights,  the  advocate  of  the  sovereignty 
of  the  people  in  all  localities  in  this  country. 
We  have  had  a  recent  illustration  of  how  un- 
reliable high-sounding  professions  are,  in  the 
case  of  a  prominent  official,  who  has  taken 
the  opportunity  tb  bitterly  assail  and  malign 
the  people.  He  has  traduced  the  people  of 
this  territory  in  the  most  shameful  manner, 
equaling,  as  far  as  he  has  gone,  the  notorious 
Judge  Drummond.  I  do  not  propose  to 
dwell  on  the  false  statements  which  he  has 
made,  but  to  call  attention  to  the  fact,  which 
is  made  apparent  so  frequently,  that  no  matter 
what  the  Latter-day  Saints  may  do  they  are 
sure  to  be  found  fault  with  by  those  who  hate 
them.  Every  word  and  act  of  their's,  how- 
ever honest  and  sincere,  is  sure  to  be  miscon- 


strued and  traduced  by  a  certain  class,  who 
are  determined  that,  so  far  as  they  can  have 
influence,  they  will  make  us  odious  to  the  rest 
of  mankind.  From  the  beginning  of  this 
work  until  the  present  we  have  had  people  of 
this  character  assailing  and  maligning  us.  It 
is  a  consolation,  however,  as  well  as  a  re- 
markable fact,  that  no  one  who  has  ever  at- 
tempted to  do  this  has  prospered  at  it.  Judge 
Drummond  himself  died  miserably,  a  poor, 
despised  creature.  Before  his  death  he  wrote 
letters  proffering  his  services  and  to  use  his 
influence  in  favor  of  the  people  whom  he  so 
cruelly  wronged,  if  he  could  only  get  a  small 
pittance  for  the  labor.  We  have  had  promi- 
nent men,  including  governors,  judges  and 
other  high  officials,  who  have  thought  that 
they  would  gain  popularity  and  political  pre- 
ferment by  riding  the  "Mormon"  hobby; 
but  who  is  there  among  them  all  who  has  ac- 
complished the  ends  he  had  in  view?  Even 
those  who  now  are  prominent  may  think  that 
their  fate  will  be  different  from  that  of  their 
predecessors  in  the  crusade  ;  but  time  will  tell 
in  their  case  as  in  the  cases  of  those  whose 
footsteps  they  are  treading  in. 

For  truth,  and  honor,  and  honesty,  and  all 
the  virtues  that  characterize  true  manhood, 
the  Mormon  people  will  compare  favorably 
with  any;  and  it  is  gratifying  to  know  that, 
notwithstanding  the  many  prejudices  which 
exist,  even  among  our  enemies  where  they  are 
acquainted  with  the  Latter-day  Saints,  their 
word  is  considered  thoroughly  reliable.  Their 
pledges  have  not  been  violated ;  and  for 
probity,  strict  dealing  and  reliability,  it  can 
be  said,  without  fear  of  successful  fcontradic- 
tion,  they  compare  favorably  with  any  of 
their  fellow-citizens  of  the  Republic. 

There  are  ^ome  of  this  class  to  whom  we 
have  referred  who  are  not  content  with  our 
action  in  issuing  the  recent  manifesto.  When 
that  document  was  issued  it  was  well  under- 
stood that  it  would  not  satisfy  a  good  many 
people.  Do  what  we  may,  they  would  not  be 
satisfied.  They  do  not  want  us  to  do  any- 
thing that  will  takeaway  from  them  the  oppor- 
tunity of  arousing  hatred  and  bitter  animosity 
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against  us.  Hence  the  effort  is  made  to  have 
it  appear  that  the  issuance  of  the  manifesto  is 
merely  a  blind.  History  is  full  of  illustra- 
tions of  the  despicable  methods  men  will  take 
to  gratify  their  hatred  against  an  unpopular 
people;  but  it  would  scarcely  be  believed 
that  we  could  have  such  exhibitions  in  our 
day,  when  there  is  so  much  boasted  enlighten- 
ment. 

No  action  that  Latter-day   Saints  can  take, 
however  much  it  may   be  clamored    for,  will 
satisfy  those   who  are    iighting  them,  or  will 
stop  the  attacks  which  are  made  upon  them. 
It  !s  impossible  for  us  to  please  this  class  of 
people.     If  we  were  to  attempt  it,  we  would 
only  be  upbraided  and  told  that  we  were  only 
trying  to  hoodwink  and  deceive  them.     While 
Delegate  in  Congress  I  was  told  repeatedly  by 
leading  men  of  all  parties  that    if   we   would 
only    promise    that    future    marriages   should 
cease,  they  would  look  upon   the  question  as 
settled.       From  all   over  the  land   the  same 
cry  has  come,  through    public  speakers  and 
through   the   public   press.         Times  without 
number  have  we  been   told  that  we  have  ac- 
complished wonders   in   this   land ;    that   we 
have  made  the  wilderness  a  fruitful  field  ;  that 
the  sobriety,  the  industry   and   the  economy 
of    the   "Mormon"    people  were  admirable, 
and  that  the  manner  in  which   we  conducted 
our  affairs  was  most  praiseworthy.     Today  in 
the  commercial  world,  there  is  no  community 
within  the  confines  of  the  United  States  that 
has  a  higher  reputation  than  the  "Mormon" 
people  for  punctuality  in  the  meeting  of  obli- 
gations and  for  straightforward  and   correct 
business  dealings.     Of  course,  there  are  those 
who  are  always  ready  to   malign  and  spread 
false  reports  concerning  us;    but  the  lives  of 
the  people  prove  that  these  statements  and  re- 
ports are  without  foundation.     We  have  been 
accused  of  a  great  many  sins.        There  was  a 
time  in  our  history  when  it  served  the  purpose 
of  those  who  wished  to  injure  us,  to  accuse  us 
of  abolitionism.     They  accused   us  of  theft, 
of   licentiousness,  and  of    many   other   mis- 
deeds.      Now  that  polygamy  cannot  be  re- 
sorted to  for  the  purpose  of   assailing  us,  we 


have,  as  in  the  recent  instance  referred  to, 
accusations  of  insincerity — that  we  do  not 
mean  what  we  say,  and  that  we  are  not  legal 
citizens.  Driven  from  one  falsehood  to 
another,  our  accusers  have  scarcely  any  ground 
left  on  which  to  stand.  The  Mormon 
people  of  this  territory  have  proved  their 
loyalty,  and  they  will  yet  have  greater  oppor- 
tunities of  proving  it ;  and  it  may  be  that 
the  very  men  who  now  accuse  us  of  dis- 
loyalty will  have  reason  to  be  thankful  for  the 
fidelity  of  the  Latter-day  Saints  to  the  Con- 
stitution and  its  principles. 

The  Editor. 


•HAPPINESS  IN  SELF-HELP. 


A   Christinas    Story   with   a    Moral. 


U 


MORRIS,  you  do  not  need   to  go   yet ; 
the  evenings   are  so  long  and  we  are 
all  alone  you  know." 

Morris  had  taken  his  hat  to  leave  but  he  so 
enjoyed  the  company  of  his  cousin  that  a 
second  word  was  not  necessary  to  bring  him 
back  to  the  rocking  chair  he  had  vacated  be- 
side her,  and  moreover,  there  was  a  persuasive 
tremulousness  in  her  voice  which  made  him 
wonder  just  a  little  what  sort  of  burden  was 
on  her  heart  to  make  her  so  earnest.  This 
and  her  absent  and  mysterious  manner  during 
the  evening  caused  him  to  ask  himself  again 
and  again  what  had  happened  to  his  friend. 
But  Edna,  her  widowed  mother's  companion 
and  solace  since  her  husband's  death,  was 
unusually  liappy  and  beautiful  that  evening, 
and  this  soon  caused  the  visitor  to  forget  the 
little  catechism  he  had  in  mind. 

"What  are  we  going  to  have  for  Christ- 
mas?" he  asked  as  he  fondled  a  soft  hand 
that  lay  across  the  arm  of  the  chair. 

"  I  don't  know,  Morris  ;  what  would  you 
want?"  was  the  answer,  while  the  eyes  of  the 
speaker  were  all  the  time  staring  into  the 
coals. 

"A  place  in  your  heart,  and  then  what  the 
Lord  will,"  was  his  quick  and  thoughtless 
response. 
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"  You  are  uncommonly  gracious  tonight, 
Morris,"  said  Edna  from  the  opposite  side  of 
her  mother. 

"And  rather  reckless,  if  he  only  knew  it." 
added  Mrs.  Ewing.  "He  would  not  find 
that  'place'  half  so  desirable  a  spot  as  he 
thinks.' 

"Why?"  said  Morris,  reminded  again  of 
his  friend's  mysteriousness. 

"Oh,  considering  the  season  I  feel  some- 
what poor  in  spirit ;  and  I  fancy  the  place 
you  ask  for  would  give  you  a  chill."  For  the 
first  time  a  tender  glance  stole  into  her  face 
from  under  her  drooping  eyelids. 

Morris  was  her  friend,  true  and  devoted, 
and  she  hesitated  to  reveal  her  secret  to  him 
only  from  a  knowledge  of  the  pain  it  would 
bring. 

Edna  was  bewildered  by  her  mother's 
strange  manner  and  expressed  it  in  her  actions, 
although  she  said  nothing. 

"Then  I  would  come  out  and  tuck  myself 
down  under  your  wing,"  and  he  flung  his 
friend's  arm  mischievously  over  his  shoulder. 
He  expected  a  resistance  which  was  not  made 
and  was  equally  disappointed  when  the  member 
fell  a  dead  weight  the  moment  he  loosened  it; 
and  the  eyes  of  Mrs.  Ewing  went  back  to  the 
embers  with  more  than  their  former  sadness. 

Morris  was  mystified  and  the  tears  came 
inadvertently  to  Edna's  eyes  as  she  looked  in- 
to her  mother's  face  and  saw  its  pallor. 

"Mamma  !  "  she  exclaimed,  grasping  her 
hand  ;  "what  is  the  matter  with  you  tonight?" 

"Nothing,  my  daughter;  I  am  only  think- 
ing of  something,"  and  she  stooped  and 
kissed  the  bewildered  face  before  her. 

"But  you  should  not  think  of  foolish  things 
that  make  you  so  unhappy." 

"Daughter,  what  are  you  talking  oi?  Why 
should  I  be  unhappy  ?" 

"I  don't  know  why,  but  you  never  seemed 
so  unhappy  before  in  the  world." 

"Never  mind,  my  darling,  I  will  never  do 
it  any  more.  Call  the  children,  won't  you, 
dear?     It  is  their  bed  time." 

During  this  little  dialogue  Morris  was  con- 
tent to  be  silent. 


Pretty  soon  three  bright  faces  appeared  in 
the  door  and  wanted  to  know  if  they  could 
not  stay  up  a  little  longer.  The  oldest,  by 
the  way,  was  a  boy  of  thirteen,  and  not  be- 
ing included  in  the  order,  took  the  part  of 
solicitor  for  the  little  sisters.  Pet  and  Kitten, 
who  looked  upon  him  as  their  worthy  cham- 
pion whenever  such  was  needed. 

"Come  in,  and  we  shall  see  about  it,"  said 
the  mother ;  and  the  little  girls,  seeing  Mor- 
ris, came  and  stood  beside  him  as  if  to  say, 
"Why  don't  you  say  something  to  mamma, 
too?"  But  mamma  did  not  renew  the  dis- 
agreeable subject  and  Morris  and  the  children 
fell  to  talking  of  Christmas,  which  was  the 
day  after  the  next. 

"What  do  you  think  Santa  Claus  will  bring 
you,  Mr.  Derby  ? ' '  asked  Pet,  caressing  his 
knee. 

"That's  a  question  I  should  be  glad  to 
know.  What  has  he  got  for  you,  do  you 
think?" 

"Oh,  my,"  the  child  sighed,  "I  dreamed 
of  so  many  things  last  night  and  I  know  I 
won't  get  near  so  much  as  that.  There  was 
of  course  a  new  doll,  and  it  had  such  great 
big,  sweet  eyes,  I  know  almost  he  will  bring 
me  that.  My  !  I  would  love  it  so.  And 
there  was  a  sled — but  that  was  Winkle's,  be- 
cause girls  don't  have  sleds ;  and  there  was  a 
doll  for  Kitten,  too,  and  the  tiniest  little  bit 
of  a  baby  carriage,'  and  a  new  hood  for  Polly 
— that's  my  old  doll — and  a  lot  of  candy  for 
Kitten,  and  nuts  and  things  for  me,  and  oh  ! 
so  many  things,  I  can't  begin  to  tell." 

Kitten  did  not  take  any  part  in  this  con- 
versation, but  stood  all  the  time  gazing 
earnestly  into  Morris's  face. 

"And  what  are  you  to  have,  Miss  Kitten?" 
said  Morris,  lifting  her  on  his  knee. 

Kitten  was  the  younger  but  much  more  of 
a  philosopher.  She  did  not  answer,  but  put 
her  face  timidly  to  his  and  whispered  in  his 
ear:  "Don't  you  think  there  is  a  Santa 
Claus,  Mr.  Derby?" 

"  Why,  Kitten,  of  course  there  is  a  Santa 
Claus.  What  put  that  question  into  your 
head?" 
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"What  is  she  talking  about?"  asked  Edna. 
Mrs.  Ewing  was  nervous,  and  once  more 
suggested  that  the  children  retire. 

"She  asks  me  if  there  is  any  Santa  Claus," 
said  Morris. 

"Mr.  Derby  !"  And  the  child  once  more 
put  her  lips  close  to  his  ear,  "Mamma  said 
today  Santa  Claus  would  not  bring  us  any 
t0)S  this  Christmas  because  there  was  no 
Santa  Claus."  No  one  heard  this  but  Morris, 
and  taking  a  hint  from  Mrs.  Ewing's  agita- 
tion he  gave  Kitten  an  answering  kiss  and 
the  two  children  were  hustled  off  to  bed. 

"Winkle,  my  good  boy,"  said  Mrs.  Ewing 
with  peculiar  tenderness,  "you  have  to  rise 
so  early,  would  you  not  better  go  to  bed?" 

"Yes,  mamma,  but  I  wanted  to  ask  you 
something.     May  I  ?" 

"In  the  morning,  my  boy,  if  that  will  do." 
Winkle  was  disappointed,  but  went  off  to 
his  room.  Meanwhile  Morris  was  so  uncom- 
fortable under  the  apprehensions  which  Mrs. 
]'^ wing's  manner  and  the  words  of  Kitten  had 
brought  to  his  mind  that  he  excused  himself 
and  left  them. 

As  soon  as  he  had  gone,  Edna's  pent-up 
feelings,  free  from  constraint,  burst  forth  in  a 
flood  of  tears ;  and  throwing  herself  on  her 
mother's  lap,  she  kissed  her  repeatedly. 
Mrs.  Ewing  tried  to  put  her  away,  but  that 
could  not  be  done. 

"What  is  it  mamma?  please  tell  me." 
"What  is  what,  daughter?"  but  the 
mother  felt  that  her  resolve  was  weakening. 
Without  waiting  for  a  reply,  she  clasped  the 
girl  in  her  arms  and  kissed  her  tearful  face 
and  drew  her  head  down  upon  her  shoulder, 
lest  the  words  she  was  about  to  utter  might 
be  heard  by  ears  they  were  not  intended  for. 
"My  daughter,  I  would  rather  die,  if  that 
would  do  any  good,  than  reveal  to  you  what 
it  seems  now  I  shall  have  to." 

Edna  was  so  gentle  and  tender  in  her  re- 
fined nature  that  her  mother  could  not  think 
it  possible  that  what  she  had  to  say  would  not 
come  near  killing  her  daughter. 

But  she  made  a  great  mistake,  as  we  shall 
see. 


Heretofore  Mrs.  Ewing  had  carefully  con- 
cealed the  condition  of  her  finances  from  all 
the  family.  Now  it  must  all  come  out,  and 
such  a  terrible  trial  it  was  to  reveal  it  all  at 
that  moment. 

For  some  moments  she  caressed  her  daugh- 
ter's babyish  hands  that  had  never  done  a 
stroke  of  severe  work  in  her  life.  How  could 
she  endure  to  see  anything  so  beautiful  marred 
by  toil,  and  how  would  Edna  take  to  that 
which  it  was  now  clear  she  would  have  to  do! 

"Edna,  ray  child,"  she  began  finally,  "I 
have  been  a  very  foolish  mother.  I  know  now 
that  I  have  committed  what  is  almost  a  crime 
in  being  so  tender  of  you  as  I  have  been.  But 
I  did  love  you,  so  I  could  not  endure  to  see 
you  humiliated. 

Edna  anticipated  now  the  whole  story  in  an 
instant,  and  as  quickly  did  there  burst  forth 
in  her  nature  a  resolute  womanhood  which 
had  never  before  been  suspected.  There  were 
no  more  tears  now.  With  a  heart  as  brave 
and  self-possessed  as  would  have  been  needed 
for  an  occasion  a  hundred  times  more  trying, 
she  took  the  words  from  her  mother's  lips : 

"  We  are  poor." 

"  Yes,  Edna,  we  are  poor." 

A  sound  in  the  hall  caused  the  mother  to 
start  and  look  anxiously  toward  the  door  as 
she  dreaded  that  the  very  wind  that  now  whis- 
tled mournful  airs  outside  would  spread  the 
news  of  her  humiliation.  But  the  brave  girl 
never  stirred  or  turned  from  where  she  sat 
gazing  fixedly  into  her  mother's  troubled  face. 
As  if  the  cares  of  maternity  had  suddenly 
been  transposed  from  the  mother  to  the  daugh- 
ter, the  latter  now  sat  erect  upon  the  strong 
arm  of  the  old  fashioned  chair,  and  with  her 
mother's  head  on  her  breast  listened  to  the 
bitter  story  so  composedly  as  if  she  had  no 
interest  in  it  but  that  of  a  counselor  or  spiri- 
tual confessor. 

"We  can  have  no  Christmas,"  the  mother 
went  on.  "  To-day  I  discovered  what  was  I 
confess  a  surprise.  Our  bank  account  is  en- 
tirely exhausted.  Winkle,  as  you  know,  is 
getting  a  little  something  for  his  work,  but  I 
have  never  hinted  to  him  that  his  income  was 
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of  the  slightest  value  to  the  house.  But  the 
boy,  God  bless  him,  has  always  brought  it 
home,  and,  my  child,  I  have  used  it.  He  will 
bring  home  a  few  dollars  to-morrow  and  that 
is  our  dependence  for  the  whole  week." 

This  brought  tears  to  the  girl's  eyes  in  spite 
of  her  resolution.     And  for  some  minutes  the   , 
two  wept  in  each  other's  arms  in  silence. 

Now  a  footstep  was  heard  in  the  hall  and 
before  either  had  time  to  arise  and  go  to  the 
door,  Winkle  opened  it  softly  and  came  and 
knelt  at  his  mother's  chair. 

"What  is  the  matter,  my  boy  ?"  said  the 
mother,  "that  brings  you  up  at  this  time  of 
the  night?" 

"Why,  mother,  I  wanted  to  ask  you  some- 
thing, and  when  I  found  Mr.  Derby  had  gone 
and  you  were  here  alone,  I  thought  I'd  just 
come  down  now." 

"  Go  on  then,  you  can  ask  it." 
"Why  you   know  the  day  after  to-morrow 
is  Christmas,  and   to-morrow    I'll  have  some 
money." 

"  And  what  of  that,  my  son?  You  made  me 
a  promise  this  afternoon,  what  was  it?"  and 
she  pressed  his  head  caressingly  against  her 
knee.. 

"Why,  that  I  wouldn't  bring  anybody 
home  to  dinner  on  Christmas  and  wouldn't 
spend  my  money  in  treating  anybody.  But  I 
don't  want  to  do  that.  I  just  want  to  get 
something,  just  a  trifle,  for  Pet  and  Kitten  so 
they'll  keep  on  thinking  there  is  a  Santa 
Claus.  And  I  want  to  buy  something,  too. 
Mamma,  let  me,  will  you?  Then,  that  other 
money  I  gave  you,  you  can  buy  anything  you 
like  with." 

Mamma  did  not  answer,  but  sister  took  up 
the  argument  and  amid  smothered  sobs  got 
Winkle  off  to  bed  in  a  way  that  he  could  not 
call  unkind,  but  which  was  far  from  satisfac- 
tory. But  as  he  passed  into  the  hall  the  object 
that  he  seemed  to  see  in  the  shadow  of  the 
door  was  so  like  a  real  live  man  that  he 
thought  of  nothing  else  till  he  went  to  sleep. 
It  was  the  first  eavesdropping  that  Morris 
had  ever  done,  and  that  came  about  through 


his  being  caught    in    a   corner    from    where 
there  seemed  no  dignified  retreat. 

Morris  paused  for  a  moment  to  collect  his 
thoughts  and  determine  which  would  be  the 
least  unmanly,  to  beat  a  retreat  or  to  further 
disturb  the  sorrowing  couple  by  intruding 
upon  them.  One  was  undignified  and  the 
other  cruel,  and  without  going  any  deeper 
into  the  merits  of  the  case  he  found  himself 
!  making  his  way  to  the  door,  leaving  in  the 
corner  a  rather  bulky  parcel  which  he  had  in- 
tended to  deliver  with  an  effusion  of  cere- 
monies. 
I  The  mother  and  daughter  were  so  crushed 
;  by  the  last  interview  that  daylight  found  them 
as  Winkle  had  left  them,  neither  having  taken 
heart  to  break  the  silence.  And  that's  the 
state  that  Winkle  found  them  in  when  he  got 
up  next  morning  to  build  the  fire. 

Winkle  went  late  that  morning.  Morris 
was  already  at  work  at  the  accounts.  He  af- 
fected not  to  see  him,  but  the  boy's  pride 
would  not  allow  his  tardiness  to  be  thus 
passed  over. 

"  Well,"  said  Morris,"  I  shall  be  obliged  to 
dock  you.  In  the  meantime  I  am  instructed 
to  double  your  wages  for  being  the  most 
prompt  young  gentleman  in  the  establish- 
ment. And,  besides,  the  boys  have  been 
treated  with  a  Christmas  present  from  the 
proprietors.  Here  is  yours;"  and  he  handed 
the  confused  boy  a  parcel,  which,  unlike  the 
others  beside  it,  had  evidences  which  Winkle 
failed  to  notice  of  having  been  tampered 
with.  The  other  parcels  had  some  bits  of 
boys'  furnishings  and  a  five  dollar  bill.  Win- 
kle's had  the  same  with  a  five  and  a  twenty 
besides.  There  was  also  another  thing  which 
was  not  in  the  other  parcels.  It  was  a  sealed 
note  addressed  to  "  H—  &  Co.,"  green  gro- 
wers. In  all  this  the  fine  hand  of  Morris 
might  have  been  detected  by  an  expert,  but 
to  Winkle  it  was  all  the  doings  of  the  firm. 

Winkle  went  off  duty  at  three  and  going 
direct  to  H —  &  Co.,  he  at  once  found  him- 
self the  purchaser,  without  his  previous  knowl- 
edge, of  the  turkey  he  had  intended  to  buy 
with    his    money    and   a    few    things  besides 
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which  he  wanted,  but  did  not  dream  of 
getting. 

When  Winkle  and  his  goods  arrived  home 
there  was  at  first  a  cloud  of  amazement,  more 
or  less  dense,  which  overswept  the  disturbed 
household.  Then  a  few  cautious  questions 
from  Edna,  who  was  now  the  monarch  of  the 
house,  her  mother  having  subsided  tempor- 
arily for  nervous  repairs.  Then  came  a  few 
more  tears  and  a  lot  of  pious  resolutions  con- 
cerning the  presumed  benefactor,  and,  fin- 
ally, a  business-like  commencement  for  the 
first  time  in  the  line  of  economic  domestic 
calculating. 

That  night,  it  might  be  said,  the  Ewings 
began  to  live.  Edna  with  her  sleeves  rolled 
up  to  her  elbows  had  gone  at  the  housekeep- 
ing business,  at  which  her  mother  had  recently 
bankrupted.  An  amiable  neighbor  had  been 
pressed  into  the  service,  who  understood  the 
business,  and  before  bedtime  that  night  the 
trinkets  for  the  stockings  were  on  hand  and 


the  stock  cookery  for  a  hearty  Christmas  re- 
past was  in  the  larder  ready  for  the  happiest 
Christmas  that  had  ever  come  to  the  Ewing 
household.  Winkle  was  the  hero  that  day, 
and  he  felt  his  responsibility.  Morris  called  in 
the  afternoon  to  a  very  different  looking  home 
than  he  had  left  the  morning  before  at  an  hour 
when  the  house  ought  to  have  been  asleep. 

As  for  the  rest,  it  is  not  worth  the  telling. 
The  crisis  had  passed  and  nobody  was  hurt. 
With  the  ten  dollars  a  week  which  Winkle  was 
making  there  was  not  even  a  hope  of  dying  of 
starvation.  That  dreadful,  horrifying  thought 
of  her  daughter's  having  to  spoil  her  hands 
with  dish  water,  which  had  so  long  haunted 
the  mind  of  Mrs.  Ewing,  had  been  realized  in 
all  save  its  terrors,  and  they  were  discovered 
to  be  an  hallucination.  So  it  may  be  said  in 
truth  that  when  the  Christmas  sun  went  down, 
the  Ewing  house  was  a  more  contented  one 
in  all  the  essentials  of  substantial  happiness 
than  it  had  ever  been  before.  C. 


THE  TONIC  TOF-FA  SYSTEM  OF  MUSICAL  NOTATION. 

HALF    PULSE    SILENCE. 

HALF-PULSE  Silence  is  known  by  the  blank  space  on  either  side  of  the  dot  which 
divides  the  pulse  into  halves,  thus  : 
f  I  taa     tai     saa     tai     I  taa     tai     taa     sai 

HI   .    1    :    .     1     |l   .    1    :l    . 

On  the  first  half  of  the  pulse,  the  time  name  is  Saa  and  on  the  second  half  it  is 
Sai 

111  the  time  exercises  the  half-pulse  silences  are  observed  l)y  whispering  the  time 
name. 

Exercise  70,  Key  F. 
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Exercise  71,  Key  G. 
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1       .1   :l       .1 

t|       .d   :r       .p\ 

taa     tai 

1     .1    : 
m     .d    : 

saa     tai 
.1 
.S 

taa      sai  -  aa 

1       .      : 

m       .      : 

Exercise  7'2,  Key  D.            Eouxd  in  Two  Parts. 

d' 

M 

er 

•d'  :d'    . 

-  ry  May, 

t 

me 

A   :t      . 

r  -  ry  May, 

d' 

Ho\ 

.t  :l 

V     I    love 

•  S 

the 

1 

m( 

.t   :d'     . 

^1'  -  ry  May, 
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d       .d    :d 

Mer  -  ry  May, 


r       .r     :r 

mer  -  ry  INIay 


n. 

yes, 


yes 


f    .    f    :in 

Mer  -  ry    May. 


When  a  pulse  is  divided  into  a  half-pulse  tone  and  two  quarter-pulse  tones  it 


named  Taatefe 


d    .d    4 

taa    te    fe 


When  a  pulse  is  divided  into  two  quarter-pulse  tones  and  a  half-pulse  tone  it 


IS 


IS 


named  Tafatai 


d    ,d 

ta     fa 


•  d 

tai 


taa  te  fe  taa 

d   .r  ,r  :n 


ExEBCisE  73,  Key  G. 

,    taa'  te    fe     taa    tai 
"i    m    .s  ,f  '.n       .n 

Exercise  7-i,  Key  D.  M.  72. 

d      .d  ,d:d       .d    I  d    .s,  :d 

s      .s  ,s  :s       .s    I  d'    .s  :d 


Taatefe. 


taa  te  fe  taa  te  fe 
s  ,r>i 


tn   .s  ,s  :d' 

BUGLE   CALL. 

.S|  In    .ni    ,ni  in 
.s      d    .d    ,d  Id 


taa  te  fe  taa 
1*1  .m  ,r  Id 


.m 
.d 


d 


{ 


Exercise  75,  Key  F. 

d  Id    .d    ,r    m 

Come,    Come    to  the  sin,^ 
* 


PI                 IS 

d 

I — 

Come,      come, 

come 

S                  I—       .S 

There                we'll 

m 

sing 

• 
• 

.PI 

the 

d    .d  ,r  irn    .m    ,f 

la      la  la  la      la     la 

S      .1 

la     la 

,s  im 

la  la 

.PI    ,f 

la     la 

EouND  IN  Four  Parts. 
.PI    Id         .d      r       .r    it 

-  iug  school,  Let     no       one  stay 


S|    «S|  ^S|  .S|  .s 

Come  to  the  sing  -  ing 

f         .f     If  .f 


mer  -  rj^     mer  -  ry 


Exercise  76,  Key  D.  Tafatai. 

T      T     ta  fa  tai     T         T     ta     fa    tai 
d    .s    im  ,pi  .PI     s       .s    in    .m    .n 

Exercise  77,  Key  F.  M.  100.     bugle  call. 
S|    .S|  I  d    ,S|    .n  Id    ,S|    .n 

Exekuse  7S,  Key  G. 

T  T      taa  -  efe 

d      I    n     I  s      .,s 

Exercise  79,  Key  G. 
I  d  ld.,d  !  S|  is,.,S|  I  d 
Exercise  SO,  Key  F. 
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la 


ta  fa  tai  T 
s  ,s  .s  In 


.f    ir 

la     la 


•  t, 

la 


.d   in 


d      I— 

way. 

d      I— 

school, 

|P1       I  — 
|round, 

d      I— 

la 


T 
.n 


ta 

Id 


fa  tai 

4  .d 


.S  ,S    IS 

Taaefe. 
taa 

Id 


,S|     d    ,S|    .n  Id    ,S| 


efe 

.,d 


T 

IS 


taa  -  efe 
Id    ..d 


T 
d 


id.,di  d    : 

EoT'ND  FOR  Four  Parts. 


bugle    CALL,    salute    FOR    THE    GUARD. 

1  d.din.d    PI. sin. d  |  s,     IS|.,S||  s,  I 


D.  C. 


d  .,r    in  ..r     d 

Sound    the  strain  a  -  gam 

s      ..f  ipi      .,f  s       .,f  in 

Tra      la  la         la  la  la    la 


..r 

la 
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Ov 
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I  Tra 


..f 

er 

.,r  Id 

la  la 


:s   : 

sea 

.,r   In 

la    I  la 


.,f 

anil 


m 

main. 


..r  Id 

la     la 


la    \ 
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TO  OUR  YOUNG  ARTISTS. 


In  reply  to  our  request  for  those 
who  are  fond  of  drawing  to  send  us 
specimens,  we  received  quite  a  num- 
ber of  sketches  copied  from  the  pic- 
tures we  presented  in  No,  22.  We 
are  pleased  to  Icnow  that  so  much 
interest  is  taken  in   this  department 


tures  we  gave  for  copies  were  receiv- 
ed from  Levi  G.  Richards,  Salt  Lake 
City.  Pictures  nearly  equal  to  these 
were  received  from  James  Bower, 
Richmond,  and  Sarah  .Andrus,  Big 
Cottonwood. 

We  received  from  Leo  Fairbanks, 
of  Payson,  a  drawing  of  a  horse  and 
dog,  which  show  that  he  is  a  real 
artist,  although  only  eleven  years 
old.      We  shall  publish  this   picture 


OLD  MEXICAN 


by  our  young   friends.      The   speci-  ■ 
mens  of  drawing  sent  us,  which  are 
from  boys  and  girls   ranging  in  age 
from  seven  to  fourteen  years,  are  in- 
deed  better  than   we   could  expect. 
We  would  encourage  every  one  who 
has  responded  to  our  call  to  continue  . 
in  their  practice  of  drawing,  as   they 
certainly  have  ability  in  that  line. 
The    best   specimens   of    the  pic-  , 


in  a  iuture  number,  and  give  our 
readers  an  idea  of  what  excellent 
artists  we  have  among  our  young 
folks. 

According  to  our  promise,  in  the 
next  volume,  which  begins  January 
1st,  1 89 1,  we  shall  offer  prizes  for 
drawings,  and  we  desire  our  young 
artists  to  practice,  and  send  us  some 
of  their  best  specimens. 
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In  this  number  we  give  two  more 
pictures  for  copies.  But  if  any 
would  rather  select  their  own  sub- 
I'ects  they  are  at  liberty  to  do  so. 

Following,  is  a  list  of  the  names 
of  those  who  sent  us  pictures  last 
month : 

Henry  J.  Drowbay,  Tooele;  Free- 
man Ray  Williams,  Mill  Creek ;  Nora 
Bailey,  Fairview ;  Frank  Prisbrey,  St. 
George;  Hyrum  Ricks,  Logan ;  Wal- 
ter Clegg,  Jr.,  Springville ;  Edward  T. 
Patterson,  Bloomington  ;  William  M. 


Payson  ;  Charlotte  Pehrson,  Vernon  ; 
Edward  Huffman  Rhead,  Coalville; 
Levi  G.  Richards,  Salt  Lake ;  and 
Samuel  M.  Taylor,  Salt  Lake. 


THE  YOUNG  FOLKS'  STORIES. 


The  two  following  stories  have 
been  written  by  very  young  little 
ladies.  "Grandma's  Christmas"  is  a 
very  nice  little  story  for  Christmas, 
and  the  other,  furnishes  an  excellent 
lesson  for  our  little 
friends,  which  they 
should  remember. 


grandma  s 

It      was 
Eve.     The 


CHRISTMAS- 

Christmas 
children    of 


1  HE  PENGOLIN. 

Pat^rson,  Bloomington  ;  Joseph  Rus- 
son,  Lehi ;  Ruth  Okey,  Alpine ;  Try- 
phenia  Durrant,  Am.  Fork;  May 
Jacobs,  Heber  City;  Lucy  J.  Sea- 
man, Heber  City;  Pearl  Jacobs, 
Heber  City;  William  Jacobs.  Heber 
City:  William  Allen,  Springville; 
Sophia  Peterson,  Elsinore;  Peter 
Sundwall,  Fairview;  James  Brower, 
Richmond;  Annie  M.  M.  Dalton, 
Brigham  City;  Ettie  Kelsey,  Spring-  ^ 
ville;  Rachael  Harris,  Pleasant  Grove; 
Nettie  Wodskow,  Manti;  Sarah  And- 
rus,  Big  Cottonwood ;  Leo  Fairbanks, 


the  Comstock  family 
were  gathered  around 
the  fire-place.  Out  it 
was  cold,  but  inside, 
with  the  fire  crackling 
so  cheerfully,  the  chil- 
dren did  not  think  of  the  cold  and 
darkness  outside. 

There  were  five  children  in  the 
family,  namely,  Dick,  Albert,  Alice, 
Susy  and  Mary.  They  were  healthy, 
happy  children,  and  were  quite  good, 
although  once  in  a  while  they  would 
arumble  a  little;  indeed  Dick  grum- 
bled  so  much  that  his  playmates  had 
nick-named  him,  "  Grumbling  Dick." 
The  children  had  been  silent  for 
about  fifteen  minutes  when  Dick 
suddenly  broke  out  with,  "  Oh  dear, 
I  think  I  might  have  a  sled,  a  pair  of 
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skates  and  a  bicycle,  when  all  the 
other  boys  have  some!  " 

"Oh  Dick,"  said  Susy,  "You  are 
always  grumbling. 

"Children,"  said  Grandma  Corn- 
stock,  "when  I  was  a  child  I  did  not 
have  as  nice  things  as  you  do  now." 

"Oh  Grandma,"  said  Alice,  "I 
wish  you  would  tell  us  a  story  about 
Christmas  when  you  were  a  little  girl." 


valley  it  was  all  a  barren  waste  of 
sagebrush,  and  on  the  Christmas  I 
am  speaking  of  there  were  only  a 
few  log  cabins  where  Salt  Lake  City 
now  stands.  We  had  no  butter  to 
put  on  our  bread,  and  we  thought 
we  had  a  fine  meal  when  we  had  a 
half  slice  of  dry  bread. 

"  On  this  Christmas  the  people  had 
determined  to  have  a  party  in  a  large 


CRANDMOTHER'S     HOME. 


"I  will,"  replied  Grandma,  "if  you 
will  be  quiet." 

"We  will,"  shouted  the  children 
all  at  once. 

This  is  the  story  that  Grandma 
told. 

"It  was  in  the  winter  ot  1S50.  I 
was  then  about  ten  years  old.  The 
winter  had  been  a  hard  one  that  year. 
There  were  no  stores  and  it  was  very 
cold.  We  had  crossed  the  plains  the 
year  before.     When  we  reached  this 


cabin  which  we  called  our  ball  room. 
The  sisters  had  volunteered  to  make 
a  cake  the  ingredients  of  which  were 
to  be  home  made  molasses,  a  little 
flour,  some  water,  and  some  dried 
apples  cut  in  small  pieces. 

"On    Christmas   Eve  promptly  at 
eieht    o'clock    we   reached    the    ball 

o 

room.  The  fiddlers  were  tuning 
their  instruments  and  the  cake  was 
in  the  window  cooling.  How  I  long- 
ed to  taste  some  of  the  lovely  cake 
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but  alas !  I  never  did,  for  at  that 
moment  a  tall  Indian  man  sneaked 
up  to  the  window  and  stole  the  cake. 
The  next  morning  all  I  had  for  a 
Christmas  present  was  a  piece  of 
molasses  candy  and  yet  I  did  not 
grumble." 

"There,"  said  Susy,  "you  have 
more  than  Grandma  did." 

Dick  looked  very  much  ashamed  as 

he  said,  "I  guess  I  will  not  grumble 

any  more." 

"  Brownie  y 
Age  10   Years. 


PUNISHED    FOR    DISOBEDIENCE. 

I  AM  going  to  tell  my  little  friends, 
as  a  warning  to  them,  how  I  got  into 
trouble  by  disobeying  my  mother. 

My  little  brother  Willie  and  m\- 
self  had  been  a  few  times  to  play 
under  a  bridge  that  the  railroad  ran 
over.  The  creek  which  it  crossed 
being  dry,  the  bridge  afforded  us  a 
nice  place  to  play  in.  Mother  had 
told  us  it  was  a  dangerous  place,  and 
that  we  must  not  go  there  to  play 
any  more.  But  we  thought  we 
would  go  once  more,  as  we  were  a 
going  to  move  away  from  the  place 
soon. 

Unknown  to  mother  we  went, 
feeling  guilty,  but  expecting  to  have 
a  good  time,  picking  up  pebbles  and 
playing  in  the  sand.  But  just  as  we 
got  there,  what  should  be  flying  and 
buzzing  over  our  heads,  but  a  run- 
away swarm  of  bees.  They  dropped 
suddenly  down  upon  my  head,  arms 
and  hands.      In  fact  they  lit  all    over 


me.  Of  course,  I  was  not  very  much 
pleased  with  the  notice  they  had 
taken  of  me,  and  began  to  brush 
them  off.  The  more  I  brushed  the 
more  they  stung  me.  My  brother 
came  to  my  rescue,  but  fared  the 
same  as  myself  I  ran  for  home,  my 
brother  behind  hitting  me  on  the 
back  with  his  hat.  I  had  not  gone 
far  before  I,  the  bees  and  Willie  all 
fell  in  a  heap  on  the  ground,  both  of 
us  screaming  as  loud  as  we  could 
with  pain.  We  got  up  and  started 
again ;  and  when  we  got  home  there 
were  bees  still  sticking  on  us. 

Mother  pulled  twenty-four  stingers 
out  of  my  flesh  and  nearly  as  many 
out  of  Willie's. 

It  was  a  sad  punishment,  but  I 
thmk  it  will  be  a  lesson  for  life  for 
me.  My  mother  says  that  a  person 
that  is  disobedient  is  always  in 
trouble.  Whenever  I  am  tempted 
to  disobey  my  parents  the  bees 
always  come  to  my  mind. 

I  do  not  know  what  I  may  do  in 
the  future  as  I  am  but  young  yet, 
but  I  pray  night  and  morning  that 
the  Lord  will  help  me  to  be  obedi- 
ent to  my  parents  and  teachers. 

HcbcrCitv.  P. 


ANSWERS   TO  QUESTIONS   ON  CHURCH 
HISTORY,   PUBLISHED  IN   No.  22. 


1.  When  did  President  Young 
and  his  company  first  reach  Council 
Bluffs?  A.  On  the  14th  of  June. 
1846. 

2.  When  was  the  Nauvoo  Temple 
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completed    and    dedicated  publicly? 
A.     On  May  i,  1846. 

3.  When  did  Captain  Allen  of 
the  U.  S.  Army  arrive  at  Mt.  Pisgah? 
A.     On  the  26th  of  June,  1846. 

4.  What  did  he  come  for?  A. 
To  raise  a  battalion  of  four  or  five 
hundred'men  to  serve  their  country 
as  soldiers  for  one  year  and  march 
from  their  camping  place  to  Santa 
Fe  and  from  there  to  California. 

5.  What  reason  did  he  give  for 
calHng  upon  the  Saints  in  their 
scattered  condition  to  turnish  these 
men?  A.  He  attributed  the  call  to 
the  benevolence  of  President  James 
K.  Polk,  stating  that  there  were 
plenty  others  willing  to  go,  and  spoke 
as  if  it  would  be  a  favor  to  them. 


organized?     5.     Who  were  selected 
to  constitute  the  quorum? 


The  following  are  the  names  of 
those  who  correctly  answered  Ques- 
tions on  Church  History  published 
in  No.  22,  Vol.  25  :  Sophronia  Wood, 
C.  E.  Wight,  Rebecca  C.  Allen,  and 
H.   H.   Blood. 


QUESTIONS  ON  CHURCH    HISTORY. 

I.  What  did  the  pioneers  pro- 
ceed to  do  immediately  upon  their 
arrival  in  the  valley?  2.  Who  arriv- 
ed in  the  valley  on  the  29th  of  July, 
following  the  arrival  of  the  Pioneers? 
3.  When  did  President  Young  and 
the  main  body  of  the  Pioneers  leave 
the  valley  to  return  to  Winter  Quar- 
ters? 4.  When  was  the  quorum 
of  the  First  Presidency  of  the  Church 


ONE  OF  THE  CHILDREN'S   FRIENDS. 

Brother  William  Willis,  author 
of  "Our  own  Sunday  School,"  "All 
hail,  my  Sabbath  Schoolmates,"  and 
many  other  favorite  Sunday  School 
songs,  died  at  his  residence  in  the 
20th  Ward,  Salt  Lake  City,  on  Sun- 
day, Nov.  2nd,  1890. 

Brother  Willis  was  a  noble  and 
faithful  champion  of  the  truths  of  the 
everlasting  gospel,  and  performed 
several  important  missions  to  aid 
in  teaching-  those  truths  to  the 
nations  of  the  earth.  He  also  took 
great  interest  in  the  education  of 
the  young. 

As  a  loving  tribute  of  respect  to 
his  memory,  the  following  lines  are 
affectionately  written  for  the  children 
of  the  Latter  day  Saints. 

One  of  the  children's  friends  has  gone, 
By  stronger  ties  of  devotion  drawn 
Than  earth  can  know,  than  tongue  can  name, 
The  love  of  God,  from  where  he  came. 

His  pride  was  Zion's  little  ones, 

Her  pure,  fair  daughters,   brave,  bright  sons; 

He  tuned  for  them  his  joyous  lays, 

And  taught  them  wise  and  truthful  ways. 

Child,  with  the  rest,  his  soul  was  filled 
With  angel  music,  rich  notes  trilled 
From  his  warm  heart,  free  from  deceit, 
Ii,  voice  like  children's,  clear  and  sweet. 

We  almost  see  bright  seraph  throngs. 
And  hear  them  sing  his  own  glad  songs. 
As  to  their  bless'd  home  he  ascends, 
One  of  their  loving,  faithful  Friends. 

Lula. 
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With    songs  we    hail  that     star  -  lit  night,  Im  -  mor  -  tal  -  ized    to  fame, 
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Savior's  birth,  Joined   in 


heaven  -  Iv 
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Their  shouts  of  "Glory  be  to  God" 

Were  wafted  through  the  sky, 
And  "Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  man' 

Resounded  from  on  high  ; 
While  o'er  the  place  the  child  was  born 

There  beamed  a  guiding  star, 
To  lead  devoted  worshipers 

To  Him  from  lands  afar. 

While  o'er  the  plains  of  Bethlehem 
Was  seen  that  glorious  band. 

In  Zarahemla's  city  fair, 

On  this  great  "Promised  Land," 


;t 
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Signs  of  the  Savior's  birth  appeared- — 
The  same  bright  star  here  shone, 

That  night  the  heavens  shed  forth  great  light, 
And  darkness  all  had  flown. 

And  now  we  wait  for  that  blest  day 

When  Christ  shall  come  again, 
With  angels,  too,  in  bright  array, 

In  peace  on  earth  to  reign  : 
Not  as  the  Babe  of  Bethlehem — 

A  child  of  lowly  birth — ■ 
But  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords, 

The  Prince  of  heaven  and  earth. 
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fl   OP   before   Januapy  1st,  1891_ 
thepe   vuill  be    issued  fpom  the 
ppess  of  the 

tJUVEfllLiH  IflSTRUCTOR  OFFICE 
a  publieation  tuhieh  should  be 
eaPefuUy  pead  and  studied  by  all 
the  Saints,  both  old  and  young. 
It  is  tuPitten  by  Dp.  J.  E.  Talmage 
and  entitled 

Domestic  Science. 

The  foUocuing  endopsements  of 
the  tuopk  speak  volumes  in  its 
favop: 

Salt  Lake  City,  Dec.  1, 1890. 
To  All  Concerned  : 

With  ttie  growth  of  our  Church 
school  system,  and  of  the  Mutual  Improve- 
ment Associations  among  our  people,  the 
need  of  text-books  specially  adapted  for 
use  under  those  organizations  becomes^ 
very  apparent. 

A  short  time  ago  Dr.  J.  E.  Talmage 
was  requested  by  us  to  prepare  a  work  of 


medium  size  and  scope  on  subjects  of 
practical  and  scientific  interest ;  and  as  a 
result  he  has  written  a  small  volume 
entitled  "Domestic  Science." 

A  committee  appointed  to  examine  the 
book  has  heartily  endorsed  it  as  a  worthy 
work  representing  an  extended  array  of 
useful  facts  expressed  in  simple  but  forci- 
ble style,  and  imbued  throughout  with 
the  spirit  of  our  religion. 

We  take  pleasure  in  recommending  the 
little  work  to  our  people  as  well  adapted 
for  use  in  our  Church  schools,  also  in  the 
Mutual  Improvement  Associations,  and 
for  general  reading. 

Your  brethren  in  the  gospel, 

WiLPORD  Woodruff, 
Geo.  Q.  Cannon, 
Jos.  P.  Smith. 


s  i 


Peovo  City,  Utah,  Dec.  1, 1890. 
The  study  of  "Domestic  Science," 
recognized  as  an  essential  feature  of  edu- 
cation, has  received  in  this  work  of  Dr. 
J.  E.  Talmage  such  a  thorough  and  sys- 
tematic treatment  as  will  entitle  the  work 
to  the  careful  consideration  of  all  educat- 
ors; I  earnestly  recommend  it,  therefore, 
to  all  our  Church  schools  for  adoption. 
Karl  G.  Maeser,  D.  L.  D., 

Gen.  Supt.  L.  D.  S.  Schools. 
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